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LETTER CV. 



TO MISS E. 



r . * , # 



j uni io, 1774*' 

MV DEAR JU 

1 WILL make* no excufe* for having 
your two entertaining letters fo long urii 
anfwered j but rather (hew my gratitude? j 
by giving yoir, as weH as I can, feme ac* 
count of my late excurfion* which ha* 
helped a little to divert the chagrifc I felt at 
my ever dear Mife O/s depatture^—Bdt I 
vol. in. b muft 



< * ) 

mud thank you for your fincere fympathy 
with a grief, that to many would appear 
romantic or exaggerated, or might at beft 
be confidered as the refult of a retired life, 
little acquaintance with the world, and the 
necefiity a weak mind feels' of having fome 
thing, or fome body, to lean upon.— -She 
xnade my forrow more excufable by feem- 
ing to feel, nay really feeling, as much 
htrfclf.— Mine might be accounted childiffi, 
becaufe I was, as you well knew, womanly 
in appearance, while, a mere child in years 
.and judgement.— But this was by no means 
'the cafe with her. — Had you but known 
her, you would be convinced that it is not 
merely the plcafure of agreeable fociety that 
I mourn over ; but that her mind was firm, 
rational, and enlightened, and her friendftup 
a real benefit as well as honour to me,— I 
know I tire, you, but you mud have pa- 
tience, for you will hear a great deal more 
on this fubjeft if you indulge me in faying, 
us ufual, what is neareft my heart, and up- 

permoft 
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permoft in my fancy.— ^This is thi bett 
place in the world for cultivating friend* 
(hip ; and therefore, in fpite of all the pri- 
vations to which ic condemns me, I will 
love it ; becaufc there is little to fcatter the 
recoile&ion of the days I wilh to live over 
again, or to divert me from felf-cukure, the 
only object that now remains to me.~~* 
Do you remember my mentioning an agree- 
able neighbour in one of my former letters* 
who lives a mile off, in a fituation equally 
Angular and beautiful ?— I mean Mi6 C. 
M. — She is an acquisition in her way, fenr 
Cble and finccjre, though uncultivated.— 
She poffeffes a fund of genuine humour r 
and I believe has a regard for me. — With 
this agreeable companion I went down to 
Invernefs in May, making a very pleafant 
and pi&urefque voyage down our fine lake 
in the galley.— I got your kind letter juft as 
I was coming away, but delayed anfwering? 
it till I could tell you fomcthing of jay tra- 
vels.— We meant to ftay but a few days $ 

' ' . » ' B 2 but* 
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but, betwixt kindnefs and contrary winds* 
were detained three week*.— Your extreme 
delicacy with regard to your Dunbar jaunt 
might be an example to me -, but I refolve 
tt> do good for evil, and carry you north, 
though you would not give me an ideal 
jaunt to the fbuthr-^Coirie with mp thin to 
the capital of the Highlands.— — The town 
i& tqoft agreeably' fituated at the Very 
threihold of this rugged territory) the moun- 
tains of which rife with abrupt grandeur to 
bound thc'profpeft on one hand, the plain 
being tOf four or five mites extent, while a 
krge bay of she fea limits it on the other* 
•^Froia the odd looking hilt of Tomn)in~a* 
heurich, which rifes in the middle e£ thi» 
pfcuo, the fertile (hires of Rofs and Murray 
indulge the eye with a boundless view of 
genciemen's feats, feated generally ijnder the 
Aekcif of enwences, and ftrrrodLmdtd vritb 
Vood plantations* (for ihe gentry here arc 
gfeat improvers,) whence we overlook* ex- 
fitnfivc fenifc pUins/ana - * 

" Softly 



« Softly fwcllicg hiU«, 

On which the power of cultivation lief, 
And joys to fee the. wonders of his hand.' 9 

Yet, over and above the partiality which 
we .are apt to contract for our place of 
abode, we found a fatnenefs in that extent 
of lowland that did not compenfate for the 
variety afforded by our wild bills and wind- 
ing glens. — Befides, its north-eaft fituation 
cxpofes it to fuch chilling blafts, as made us 
rtfleft with plcafure on the flielter we re* 
fccive frditf our mountains which ate Jikfe 
fortie lofty and rev6lrihg *bai»a&prei whd 
appear- ftern and awful to ftrangers, but ari 
att warmth and kindnefe to- thiir faWn fa* 
mily.— -Yet I would like none of tfccfe clfl 
mates, where . : x . * ; : — " ^ 

_ '« Winter lingering chills the lap of May \ if 

if I could help myfelf.— But to return t<| 
the faid capital. — It is fomchow a cheerful 
looking - pkee becaufe the people look 
cheerful ; yet not flourifhing, though n& 

»j fituatioa 
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fnuation can be better adapted for the pur- 
pofcs of commerce.*— It has, however, a 

* 

genteel fociety j and one meets with many 
well-bred agreeable "people.— They have 
aflferoblies every fortnight, gayer than youc 
Glafgow ones $ which may be accounted 
for by their being attended by the neigh- 
bouring gentry, who are numerous and pc- 

* 

lite.— Thefe gentry too have many ofthfcm 
been abroad, in the army, or other wife, and 
.thus add liberal notions and poliflied man* 
ners to the acute and fprightly genius of the 
country,— Thejr great diftance from the 
capital often makes their provincial town 
the fecne of their winter amuiements*-* 
Nothing took my fancy fo much there** the 
ladies.— They are really, in general* fhowy 
handfqme women, excellent dancers, and 
have the beft complexions I ever daw.— - 
Indeed you can fcarce meet a young lady 
who does not remind you of the beauties in 
old romances.— They have a great deal of 
flaxen hair, a (kin tranfparentjy fair, and 

cheeks 
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eheefcs like the opening rofe.— Yet their 
features arc feldom regular or delicate, and 
their beauty is of th&t kind which vaniihes 
with the bloom of youth. — Their perfons 
are large, and they are fat as heart could 
wifh ; yet , on tbe whole, they look cheerful 
and innocent.— They certainly fpeak better 
Englifh than moft Scots do, but with a 
(harp imperative tone.— They arc ycry 
Crank, and full of profeffions of kindnefs. 
*»-But I teaze you with what perhaps lofes 
tU intereft in my dull defcription.— We hid 
our fliare of adventures in coming home, 
(bale of them, abundantly ludicrous but 
tbe minutiae would be more tircfomc than 
Clarifies, without being compensated by 
the fame interefLaod fancy.— We mora* 
lixed, and wandered by ourfelves in a moft 
beautiful wood for two or three days, lodg* 
ing at night in a great old chateau, where 
the fervants were ordered to give us all we 
wanted. — All this while we waked for a fair 
wind ; we had no book or work.— C. fung 

£ 4 like 
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like a (yren- to me, and I caught yo«ngp 
itiid dticks, which flic tried to tame, whiles 
I gathered wild flowers.-* We begun at laifc 
to fbffer 

•« The pains and penalties of idlenefs."— . m 

v. 

I! held out better than (he, having more, 
rural tafte, . and taking more, intereft in; 
trifles. m -': .We came up at laft, by moon- 
lights in a boat.— In the: morning we landed, 
at the fweetcft place imaginable^ the (^aird? 
of GlenmoriftonY feat r which delighted* 
xut -fo. much with quietnefs and wtldncfs,., 
ajid -romantic' environs, and ho fp it able eaff> 
people, and beautiful children, that I would, 
defcfibe it to you if I thought Inverne& 
v^ere-not more than enough at once. L 
wfukt need to. have the Princcfa Schehcr-* 
fit&s talents before I could give you. haifx 
o^advefctMrcs>~-They ended however in. 
tbt laird' and lady kindly coming up with. 
w, and Spending a moft agreeable day at 
rny father*$.-*I ♦ have only time to tell you, 
that I liave beard four tiroes from Mife O.* 

.. * - - that 
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that I thought many times of johi evcty 
day in the wood, and that I am pfoiid of 
being two letters in your debt* 

I am moft afffe&ionately yours* &c\> 
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LETTER CVI. 



TO MISS El 



. FORT AUGUSTUS, MARCH X$> 1777* 

pHY DEAR B,* 

-A^Hft iafte Itefty Jine*' yotthad Imin rti# 
*ere fd rapidljr-ferawled, thrat jndil' would 
hardly ftiake out the litdfr- mcafli^ they 
CofitMhed.*-~&The fage beater- wa* r > oh the 
fidget at "ft»y eR>©v» 'the wftoie, tiitterl <*<& 
*rtrtng k. ' t have bceti^'gtfdd dtral js«HI& 
^efM gre^paVt of the wiDtaryWifti cOlcftj 

hope it isyoirf ^7 toetfc.a«hc*fcat1las font 
• • * b < • faken 
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faken you to attack me.— The thoughts 
of your cafe would increafc my patience. 
fC If ever there was yet a pbilofopher who 
could endure the tooth-ache patiently/* 
Now I believe the reafon that you and J, 
and the philofophers, bear the great evils of 
life fo much better than the tooth-ache, is, 
that we get fome credic for fuffcring in other 
cafes, but in this, if we were quiet, no one 
would believe we were in agony. — What 
a heavenly half hour one enjoys on the firft 
ceflation of hoftilicies !— What a delightful 
dlfeafe it is that has the faculty of convert- 
ing eafc to tranfport !— For my own part, 
now that I am better, I have a double en* 
joy men t of every thing.—— You, who have 
the buftle of a crowded town, and a fuccef- 
fion of amufements, to ftcal away the long 
dark evenings, muft need wonder bow we 
manage to get quit of them.— Exiles as we 
are from the gay and fafliionablc walks of 
life, we fall upon wondrous contrivances to 
fbfteji the rigour of the fcafon, and 

* Twine 
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" Twine a garland round dark winter's brow*" 
You can form no idea of our multiplied re- 
fourGes, unlefs you were to pafs a month 
among us**— Reading, walking, and all fpe- 
culative and folitary amufemcnts, you well 
know, can be enjoyed here as well as in 
town.— But you have no notion how towni- 
fied folks are in all thefe little garrifons i and 
how thefe fmall circles, which neceffity has 
driven' together, ape the manners of the 
great world they have reluctantly left be* 
hind. -^ We too have our vifits, our fcandal, 
brought from thirty miles didancc*— Our 
tittle-tattle, our jealoufies, our audible whif. 
pers, and fecrets that every body knows.— 
When any one marries within the county- 
bounds, we all fit in judgment, and are Aire 
to find fame /auk with either party, as if it 
were our own concern ; and when any one 
dies within twenty miles, we are all very 
bufy-in founding their praifes, and contrive 
to rake a great many virtues from among 
their aihes, that we never gave them credit 

b 6 for, 



for, till they wfcrc but of -the reach of our 
crivy. — Then when Mrs. N^ or Madame 
le €ommafidant> receive any new article of 
cTr efs, we all fly to admire it, and then hurry 
away to wafti gauzes, or in fome other im- 
perfeft manner, to contrive a humble imi- k 
tarion of it.— Not to dwell on each minute 
particular, bcKeve that our handful of anti- 
quated beaux and radicated belles juft do 
every thing in the country that your's do ir* 
town^only with more languor and ill humour, 
-i- People habituated to that manner of life, 
carry its foHies and impertinences into the 
very bofom of tranquillity. When they walk* 
'tis on the haFd gravel road, to get an appe- 
tite ;. where they read r 'tis feme periodical 
matter,, to dofe away time till the dated 
card- party begins.—* Thefe people always 
give me pain. — They appear tike fifh out 
of water, gafping and ftrugglitig in a ftrange 
element.— It provokes me ma place where 3 
nature feems to reign paramount^cnthrorrcdr 
ia the centep of *er fublimeft retreat* and 

Surrounded 



AiVroundcd. by her genufefe children, to - ftp 
thcfc infipid aliens 4nftflt her with their* 
ennui.-— I mean no reflection on a^tfrwa' 
life, but merely to obferve, that pcdple> : 
who have no refources within themfelves* 
and afpire~ at no improvements^ can hide 
their defefts bed in a crowd. — f \tevt beeir 
talking all the While of we and uv without 
telling you whom I meant to comprehend 
tinder thcfc terms!— We have, "befides the 1 
old immoveabte fct^aA officer of Invalids, hirf 
wife and daughter from Edinburgh, who art 
ever pining for want of company they cotil J 
ill afford to keep, and public places 1 , whichf 
it would ruin them to fre(|uef£.^-They' 
ftrfye much to exalt' our idea 6f thfcrr for** 
frier confequeince, by regretting- thattftertf 
irfe no noblerften's feats at a vifitmg cftf* 
tahcel and that turn Wert ami roptf-dantrrir 
irevcr tforite this way.— Then 1 ^i hm 4 
pair who are 4 a grfat acqurfitronV Captaht 
D. of theVffed.', ih excellent officer iridici 
<o : nopfiflftd gentrcmaD > tr'ho ft a!fo belovedf 
- - fet 
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for bis worth and good nature. He is mar- 
ried to a daughter of Colonel G. G v of the 
feme regiment, who, till now, lived always 
in a gay circle of the firft company, but is 
wonderfully domefticated, and appears to be 
a good wife and tender mother. - - - - - 

• .••■.-•--•-.- So, among all 
this groupe of originals, Mr. G/s fatirical 
wit, and D.'s dry humour, find abundant 
food. ------ Alas ! thefe Americans, 

yngrateful favourites of Heaven, not Satis- 
fied with throwing away the happinefs^ they 
pofleffed fupereminently, What public dif- 
turbancc and private milery have they oc 
cafioned to others !— And how do the re- 
tpoteii corners, of this extenfive empire vU 
brate with the (hock of (heir calamities !—• 
If our dear Harriet's family does not further 
ipejeafe before the end of May, I hope to 
be at the chriftening.— My father, whofe 
health is better than ufual, will go with me. 
1 (ball fi* my head-quarters at Mrs. P— s, 
fr0m whence to make excur lions to the no 

foiali 
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fitiall annoyance 6f you and H~* and the 
titter deftrudion of the poor P— • If ftill 
ciifting, and perfifting, he'll find there's no 
refitting, &c— -My cordial love to our H. 



LETTER CVII. 



TO- MISS I. 
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PERTH, MAT 6, 1 777. 

V OUR mod amufing and agreeable let- 
ter came in good time to relieve ttiy mant* 
fold anxieties.— We had a little more fclf- 
command than when your tender and ludi- 
eroos one" made us laugh and cry before, 
witneffes at Leith, to our utter confufion 
and diftrefs: but the good people there 
knew more about thofe kind of emotions.— > 
Jenny took out her tickets yefterday; iiv 
full dependence on my leaving town with, 

Sri 
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SJrL. G.>wbo has neither appeared nor fcnt£ 
to my great embartaflmem:.— I leave Jane 
to explain aH the intricacies of thi&broMh 
aflignations but 1 think the reafon is, that 
he was called fuddenly back to the mar- 
riage of his daughter, the fair widow you 
have heard me mention*— Jenny and I fup* ' 
ped with the B.% where we were told that 
the baronet's horfes are ftttt. m town. — I 
have been perfuaded by thefe new friends 
to (lay till Thurfiiay. ftill.-t-I leave Jane to 
dojuftice to the uncommon merit and ex- 
trenle kinefnefs of this moft amiable family, 
— f confitter* their acquaintance a* : a great 
a(*quifitio^^aftd»am wfolvcd to make tin 
mbft of titffr remote codhewian^At. afiyi 
rate J in *n J >pnefeat dejected ftate> ,1 could 
**? eafier fcerethafta&co»fi» J/s *>far fbere> 
cafe and ftefedom we*c unheaid ofcftrangcrs* 
~T*ky were t*> civil tc fct us alooc^ far 
defirotfs fcf eatcrtafatfeg. to hcrtd their tongue* 
a moment, ;*afo obfcWanrtoUct «s< too|c fe| 
rfoua* ^ithofct *(kihg why>we*?t*rib-dulV 

or 



or out of the .window, without tax.iflgu$ 
wit)> being wearied of them.— la (hoBt, ; we 
did not gee our elbows Jet on tbf teq-tablt 
while we ftaid— -The vifuors werewprfe,-* 
They had almoft frozen us to "de*th witfo 
formality.— Then we had continual invita- 
tions from agreeable people . Qut pf their 
circle/ which we accepted theTeadi£r[a& we 
were not <|ui*e the thing at. home, fcnd that 
*a* : #n*fpr ifion of treafcn,*- As I know 
Jf npy ftakt out. qf coropkifaoce cq me* I 
did all i couid to k*<p heHfririt* up,/ bat 
fonk entirety when ika left o>e t -- 1 made fa 
U^e % all day— but foch H nigbt* &nd* fu&ch; % 

tooth^awbe ia the roGriwg>~Tet I v*l 
goofed Urto fenfibiKty by th^t a&ivs oyilj \ 
Y»* glad I ftaid, for I never CQiiltd hav^ 
borne: the carriage i* th^t dtftrtfiu-rlc goe% 
of with a fwelled face, * I am glad. I had iti 
I fee) a ferenity from the a&fence of p^Ot 
which I aever could have aflfe&ed.— r— 'Mfl 

« 

dear foul, I would give any thing ypu,iff)efQ 
this family* Your mind is fitted,- co.tafig 

the 
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the pleafure which angels may fharc with 
us i that of fcciiig a happy family living in 
love and harmony, arid enjoying the heart- 
felt confeioufnefs of living in the faith, and 
imitation of our Bkfled Redeemer, with all 
the hope and comfort fuch a life infpircs.— 
Such is the excellent perfon whofe tender 
care I now experience y and fuch are the 
Children of her heart and of her prayers,— 
the heirs of her humble piety and meek 
benevolence. — Her cldcft daughter is cer- 
tainly one of the worthieft of human beings * 
and the cafe and good breeding of the 
whole family would foon convince one that 
it requires neither conftraint nor aufterity 
to live among religious folk*~~Hon glad I 
itt) to have found out thefe lejs than kin p 
and more than kind, for they don't exa&ly 
know our connexion, and have the more 
merit in their attention, — r I can tafte no 
fleaftirc without trying to fhare it with you* 
O my true friend ! how eagerly do my 
hopes fly forward to the time when we fhali 

/ once 
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once more (bare every hope and wi(h to- 
gether!— Yet, (hould this be denied, I 
would fain look forward with trembling 
hope to our re- union in that (l$te, which 
excludes cares and wtfhcs, yet exclude* 
not . 1 will avoid prefumption, which 

muft rcfult from endeavouring to mingle, 
too fondly, the affc&ions of this mortal 
(btc with our dim difcovered yietfs of the 
world unfecn.— Did I tell you of an ex- 
eurfion to Scoon, which we made in com- 
pany with a large party of the beau moode 
of Perth?— I -think I got this cold) while 
contemplating the forfaken manfions of de- 
parted greatnefs.— Yet L do not repent 
going \ I love originals dearly, and anti- 
quities vafily j witnefs Gibby S« and Willy 
A. at Glafgow, and the buildings, &c. at 
Scoon.— I was pleafed too with a monu- 
ment of conjugal affe&ion in the chapel be* 
longing to thf palace.— Lord Stormont, it 
feem$^ was firfl. married to a foreign lady, 
who had the ftrongeft defire to accompany 
! him. 



s 
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—Tell tHe whole family that their joint ler- 
ter gave me as much plcafure as ever & , 
bone did to Porno, or liberty to Kate, after 
her woeful uptyings in the cellar.— Your 
good and friendly mother has always a Ihare 
in my beft wiflies and prayers. — My love to 
my dear friends in the C.% — and choofe 
the tendereft words you can think of to fay 
for me to our beft angle of the old triangle 
at Bogton.— She was indeed the bafe of the 
|riangle,-f-What a fine thing it is to have 
had the tooth-ache, when once one gets the 
better of it !— I can now cheerfully, as well 
as fincerely, a flu re you, that I amever affec? 
tionately yours, &c. 



. r 
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LETTER CVIII. 

BLAIR IN ATHOL, TUESDAY MORN. 
MY DEAREST B«, 

JlJl AVING written to Jenny this morning 
about my fctting out, I mud refer you to . 
that letter for the motives of my journey,— * 
That bear of a B— was fo rude in neglect- 
ing- to write, and fo uncertain in his mo- 

• 

tions, that I rather chofe to go on, finding 
an honed man, whom I knew very well, from' 
our place, driving an empty carriage north. 
—I dare fay the old gentleman will over* 
take me to-morrow, but I don't care.— >My 
Robin is driver in ordinary to the fort, and 
as wife and careful as a patriarch.-— I have 
paffed a moft agreeable day of folitary en- 
joyment. — I travelled in filent ftate, with-; 
out meeting a creature to interrupt my mu- 
fings.— I did not even read, but amufed 

myfelf . 



myfelf with my knitting, in up-hill roads.— 
I did not fpcak a fentence till I had fomc 
neceffary communing with my landladies, 
except getting tht hiftory of the famous 
battle^ as I came through the pafs of Kil- 
licranky. — My Robin was very intelligent 
and diftindt about the antiquities of the 
road, --*T he lingular beauty of the morning 
when I fct om, and the facUfatfiori of getting 
my. mind ffce from many doubts and fears 
that had bung (upon me^arid hourly change 
of charming fecnts, railed my late deje&ed 
fpirksto * fweet ferenity.~I looked fbr-^ 
ward yith pleafere towards home, the dear 
center of all ibcial and rational happinefs.— 
The beloved friends I had left behind rofe 
inlmy-nnftd, 'not. with, tbe peoftve parting 
look they ufualiy wear to my imagination, 
hut all c-heerful and benignant; warm with. 
the hopes, of that re^union bt which I have 
placed «fo much of niy earthly happinefs ; 
the day arofe with, increafed beauty, the 
fcenery was eachantrrrg> and all nature 
. i fmiled 
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fouled around me.— My mind had over- 
wrought itfelf be/ore, and was now fettled 
into a calm, and overflowed with pleating 
reflections— gratitude to my friends,, and 
gratitude for fuch friends, infpiring. a fub* 
limer afpiration towards the gre^t original 
fource of pure affections and intellect ual 
jo ys , ■ 1 (hall not go imp a minute de* 
fcripcion of places you have heard fo much 
of, hut, content myfelf wijch faying* that this 
day's-wdc afforded enore nobje apd pleating 
objects than ever I fiiet with in^the fame 
fpace of rime ; for yoitmift rewmber that 
I came foiithward through Breadalbane, 
£o all this is quite new to me,* ■ . The rich 
and variegated country you pats through q$ 
leaving Pert!?, form* a fine contraft . witl> 
that gloomy barrennefa, and thofe frowning 
Jicights, that mark the entrance to the 
Highlands, far more (avagf (ban the inte- 
rior, where the green wooded vales,, which 
©pea towards DuokSfefc-feliisvc the eye, and 
the ear is faofched. with the de^p diftarfc 
. viojL, iiu c found 
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found of ftreaftis, that cc wander not *uh 
feen" through thefe dark retreats.*— Dun- 
keld has a lingular air of romantic gran- 
deur, derived from its wild fituation, the 
remains of antiquity round it, and the Tooth- 
ing gloom of its fine woods, which abound 
in weeping birch, drooping its penfile 

branches, arid fighing to every wind. 

Thefe are contrafted by large folemn firs, 
that ftand unmoved, in fullen dignity, amidft 
the fury of contending elements.— You 
will think me very fanciful, invefting plants 
with fentiment, but you - may truft me, 
when I allure you, I don't borrow from 
Harvey.— The reverence I have for his 
charade r and intentions has made me often 
try to like his flowery ftyle, but I never 
could fucceed.— I hope your efforts too, 
like mine, being, I am fure, equally fincere, 
may prove more fuccefsfuL— — -From Dun* 
keld you enter a wild, but not dreary 
country, in which the fun, looking upon 
Fafcally '« with farewtll fweets," called my 

attention 
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attention to " vales more fofc than Arcady 
of old." — The fwcet winding ftream of 
Argentine brought poor Struan to roy re-, 
colleflion, with all his wanderings and 
hidings. — If he were not fuch a foe, I 
fhould not think his life at all fo unhappy, 
as other people do.— Poets have Ikillto 
complain, and, no doubt, feel acutely. But 
if iheir own imprudence, and the crudty of, 
the world*, did not drive them into corners 
fometimes, they would neither mufc nor 
warble, no* tafte the fweets of nature* fo 
peculiarly their own.— And, in the buttle of 
the world, they would run all the rifks 
other people do, without the common de- , 
fences of caution and fufpicion. Now this 
furnifhes an excellent apology to the rich 
and powerful, for permitting the ingenious 
and highly-gifted children of nature to Ian* 
guifh in obfeurity * and accounts for *their % 
letting them ftarve in corners, * while., the/ 
cboofe their affbeiates among thofe whbra 
delicacy and fenfibility (hrink from, th^ 

:.' \ C 2 dull, 
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dull, the callous, and the fervile.— I am 
growing ill natured, and had been better 
employed in telling you what a fine twi- 
light fcene this other princely feat of the 
Athol family forms, at this moment,- oppo- 
(ke my window 

" But. now the fairy vallies fade, 

Dun nighc has veiPd the folemn view ; 
Yet once again, dear parted maid* 
Meefc nature's child, again adieu' \ n 



LETTER CIX, 



to mis**e; 



*0*T AUGUSTUS, JULY 26, if ?8. 
MY DEAR * &UND, 

^ Jrmmm C-^s family left this place Monday* 
and we are all very melancholy j for we never 
fhall fee the worthy old veteran more*— 

■ : ' He 
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He has a complication of diforders, one 
alone of which would be enough to make 
life mifcrable.— It muft be fo, and the 
world could not go on otherwife.— Yet 
one, unufcd to fuch fcenes, cannot avoid 
furprife to fee how thofe we love belt can 
divert themfelves, and be very merry, while 
we arc in agony,-— I fuppofc I^was more 
affe&ed than other people, merely becaufe 
the fecne is new to me.— -My poetical cor- 
refpondence, after which you inquire (b 
kindly, has been forne time in a declining 
ftate, and is dying, if not already dead. — It 
did not begin with me, and I think it will 
end with me,— I wi(h I had kept copies for 
your amufement; but I have not, as yetv 
k% fo much value on any thing of my own 
writing, as to preferve a duplicate. This 
indifference is not affc<3ted.— I do not give 
rayfelf airs of defpifing poetry; on the 
contrary, I not only love but revere the 
mufc, as believing her the prieftefs of 
virtue.— Her facred and.boundlefs influ- 
s c 3 tnce 
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ence ever the heart, and the imagination, 
may, properly ufed, produce the hippie ft 
and nobleft effe&s; — Witty and profligate 
poets have, no doubt, perverted their ta- 
lents to the worft purpofes. But this only 
affe&s their cotemporaries, for I do not be- 
lieve they an: ever read by the next gene- 
ration. — In the public opinion they rot and 
corrupt with their writers.— Who care* now 
for the wits of Charles the Scctmd's days ?— 
or who would wade through their dunghills? 
—But truth and nature are for ever new and 
delightful.— In all the viciflitudes of time 
they hallow and jpreferve the very language 
in which they are written.— Whoever is ca- 
pable of being delighted by poetry, feefs 
nature and virtue in fairer lights and brighter 
colours than others.— But that reverence 
for the mufe, which arifes from a con v id ion 
of her divine origin and bound iefs influ- 
ence, makes me touch the lyre with a trem- 
bling hand.— Indeed in my own cafe, as 
well as others, I feel a dread and remorfe, 

as 
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as if writing without genius were fomething 
a-kin to prophefying without infpiraLion.— 
But in this playful way of writing, merely 
for each other's armifement, which one may 
call rhyming converfation, I fee] lefs reluc- 
tance, becaufe 1 know it is to die in the 
little circle where it was born.— I fhall try 
to procure a copy of a fportive jcu d'efprit 
on an odd fubjeft, a Gull, belonging to our 
governor, which was entruftcd to my carer 
He has a garden to which pur parlour-win- 
dow opens > it is at a diftancc from his own 
immediate territory, but abounding with 
flowers, &c. and adjoining to our's,— Wc 
reap the benefit of it, and have an interefl 
in it. Now you are to underftand, that my 
receiving the gull from this old warrior, the 
faid gull's employment, which was to pre* 
fcrve the flowers by destroying the infefts, 
And. my' American travels in my infancy 
have been made the foundation pf a. long, 
poem j— mythological, hiftorical, and, in a 
very high degree, encomiaftic \ of which 

c 4 your 
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your humble friend is the heroine. The 
mock folemnity and ferious importance of 
it might divert, but you (hall not be fo 
diverted*. — The plan follows.— Minerva, 
charmed, no doubt, with her votary's fupc- : 
rior (kill in needle- work, propofes to the 
ecleftial fyrrod, that fome mark 'of favour 
atid-diltin<5lion fhould be conferred on her 
f&vourite. A bird 10 ride or fly on is the 
thing fixed. Every power lays-fome claim 
to discriminate or bellow this honorary dif- 
tin&ion.— Neptune will give a bird becaufir 
he filenced the ftorms, and conveyed her 
fafely over the Atlantic in infancy.— Venus* 
fays, I don* t mind what,— -Mars infills that 
his veteran Ton T*- fhall have the honour of 
prefeoting the bird, and JFlora gives her 
vote favourably, becaufe the fubjedl of con- 
ted is a kind of florid, and becaufe this* 
bird is meant to be the guardian of flowers. 
-*-The extravagance is beyond your con- 
ception.— —Who could anfwer this feri- 
oufly ? — Here is the ludicrous reply* 

When 
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When one muft laugh, or be angry/ it is 
better to laugh.— » 

The GULL. 

When gods and geddefies appeatM, 

In thronging fynod foil, 
The event of their debates I fear'd* ' 

Which prov'd ait but a gull.— 

Bat yon explain their frills divine, 

And all my terrors kill, 
Since by your gift I'll henceforth fliine, 

Exalted on « gnlh— 

Tho* frowning Mars ftould favour more 

Some Amazonian trull, 
The milder poff'rt whom I adore, 

Have grae'dme wkh the guUv*-^ 

And now his valiant fon T— p— — 
Makes all thofe threat'mngs n*lf , 

Since he, as modem records fhew,, 
To me convey r d the gull. — 

" lor this may long, his valiant arm 
Have ftreagth to knock and poll, 
And grant hit garden or hie farm. 
May never want a gull— 

cj Thro 1 
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Thro 9 roaming waves Europa rode 

Upon a frowning bull. 
But Neptune more indulgence fhowM, 

In granting ma tbe guIL— - 

* When youthful Horace, full of play* 

Forfook hU narfe, Apul, 
Doves ,cover'd him with verdant bay, 

"While deeping like a gull — 

• 

'When o'er the Atlantic waves convey M> 

Beyond tbe Ifle of Mull, 
W^iie eardefs on the deck I play'd* 
And drove to catch a gull ; , 

There as 1 funk in fleep profound. 

While tempers (hook the hull* 
My infant brows withfoa-weed round 
. Were cover'd by a gull.— 

While IriXh fwain fliilleja loves,. 
While Sawney boafts his mull* 

In lofty Vultures rifing grounds, 

Beyond my nurfe Apulia's bounds, 

When young, and tuMwith f port and pl*£» 

And lofl in pleating fleep I lay, 

Doves covered me with myrtle bough*. . 

fa a nets'* Horace. 

i ♦ While 
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,■ While Venus boafts her ihowy doves, 
I'll boaft, and praife my gull. — 

While Nefs his bordering mountain) laves, 

Thy trough (hall (till be fall ; 
Then do not pine for Ocean's waves* 

O my beloved gull ! 

Tho' you my fancy may defpife, 

Or think my genius doll, 
Above Parnaffiari heights I'll rife, 

When mounted on a gull.— 

Then midft the Heliconian bow'rt, 
The fairefthWrs I'll cull, $ 

For well you've fliewn the faired flow*N~ 
Are guarded by a gull*— 

Then throw the garland at your feet, 

Or twine it round your fkull, 
Becaufe you fing in drains fo fweet 

The praifes of my. galI.-> — 

I'm fure you'll think me by this time 

As dupid as a mule, 
For driving with fuch ill-matched rhyme 

To match the matchlefs gull.-— 1 , 

So much for la bagatelle. If this makes 
you laugh, I will fend you fome thing to 

c 6 produce 
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produce the contrary cflfeS in due time.— 
I muft fend off this in bade ; But in my' 
next will give you fome idea of Melpo- 
mene and Thalia,— for fo thefe fair fitters 
might be called, if the youngeft were as 
much a mufc as the elder. — In her gay 
playful way (he, however, parodies £ fong 
in the very aft of finging, with wonderful 
eafe and humour.— Though I have, not 
fpirits to keep up with her, (he diverts me 
very much when fhe does not overpower 
me^— I could not have believed there were 
fuch premature beings in nature -, their 
perfons, underftandings,. and manners are fa 
much beyond their years. The eldeft has 
quite the countenance fancy beftows on the 
tragic queen,— fofc, folemn, dignified, and 
highly expreffive.— I am infenfiWy doing 
what I wiihed to defer.— Adieu my dear 
friend 1 fend me fire-fide intelligence,/ my 
chief delight- 
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LETTER CX. 

TO MISS Er 
I 

FORT AUGUSTUS, AUGUST 10, 1778% 
MY DEAR FRIEND, 

JL WOULD willingly convey a {hare of 
all my pkafurcs to you, — But then 1 fear 
you w'tU have a bad bargain by taking my 
pains into the account.— Now I have * 
knack of adding other people's to my own 
ftock, which will give you very litde pro* 
fit of the tranfmifiion (may I call it) of my. 
few wild, fimple pieafurea.— — You inquire 
of Mrs, Cr— But* for the fmall-poxj ft*« 
would have been very hand feme on a l^rge : 
fcalc* As it is, diesis very comely, #u£ 
pofieffes uncommon powers of pleafing;— •- 
There is a fQafcutine ftrength and dignity 
viftble both in her %ure aod undcrftand- 

ing. 
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nig.— But flic mingles fuch perfeft eafe> 
pliant attention, and conftant good humour 
with her dignity, that you refpeft her with- 
out being overawed.- — -Her language is 
pure and elegant, and gives the idea of a 
woman of fa(hi6n, without the modifh 
pb/afeology.— Then you can eafily difcern. 
that though (he lives in the world, and 
knows it, (he thinks her own thoughts, and 
exprefics them in her own words* 

* ** The world is frantic— fly the race profane !"~ 

How often does this quotation qccur to me, 
when I fee the druggies of vanity and ava~ 
rice, and mark the end !— Yet will thefe 
votaries of the world go on crying u We 
arc the people, and wifdom (hall die with* 
os }** — and look upon us' that love peace, 
and would efchew it, as poor vifionary *e~ 
clufes, without any defirable object of pur- 
ftair.— — I could find in my heart to give them 
back their pity with in te re ft, and daily rc- 
lilh more your happy projetf, of being 
doubly blcft ki our Angle blcffednefs, irf 
•••.'• that 
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that fame air-built cottage behind the hill* 
If we are as happy in it as we were laft 
winter, we may think our lot enviable.-^ 
Indeed the incurfions of the hufband and 
bairns, which Jenny rcfolves to have, will 
now and then difturb our tranquillity > but 
when they are gone, we fhall put on our 
fpe&acles, and contemplate our lap-dog and 
parrot with new delight. Talk of focial 
ties and endearments, I am fure I get 
enough, vand too much of them, without 
being bound in ties never to be broken.—* 
I wifti I could make you fenfible how clofe 
the ties of neighbourly kindnefs nccefiVrily 
drew in thefe little places. — Every one that 
is forry folicits your fympathy, and every 
one that is tick claims your attendance, if 
it is fuppofed you have any kindnefs to 
fpare.— Their diftrufts and quarrels with 
each other make every one fly to me with 
complaints againft each other.— 'This new- 
married lady at C. too has taken a moft in* 
convenient fancy to me ; and* like all other 

indulged 
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indulged invalids, cannot bear to have any 
of her fancies crofied :— and fo violent is 
her kindnefs while it lads, that, betwixt 
her, and one drooping foul or other, M. G. 
not the leaft nor laft, my very fpirit is worn 
down with attending fick folks. — Mifs M* 
C.'s filler bears heavier on my mind than 
any one of them. She is left by herfelf, 
her father and mother being gone to fome 
medical wells, where, I fear, the good pri- 
mitive man w31 die.— I never paffed fuch 
a confufed fummer; and my poor C. M.,, 
that ufed to cheer my foul * with fongs di- 
vine to hear," muft be away too, and poop 
P.- F. — The fweet evenings, and bright 
filent noons, that we three were wont to 
fpend in tracing up Tarfe, and wandering 
and lounging by turns on rimen duie y with 
our whijufical broken ttarts of converfation > 
as detached from the reft of the world, -and 
as unlike it as the kids that played over our 
heads, rife to my memory like the mufic of 
other times. — 1 would not grudge the ab» 

fence 






fence of this nymph and Twain if they wfere 
as happy whete they are $ but I am fare 
they are not.— When (ball I again dwindle 
into my dear infignificance ?^—— A thou- 
fand things ufed to charm me when my 
mind was vacant and eafy, which I cannot 
relifh now that thefe rcftlefs beings have 
difturbed me, by making me the depofitary 
of their fclf-created troubles.— This it is to 
live fo plaguy near people, and meet with 
them continually ; though neither eftimable 

J 

or amtaWe, they get hold enough of one'i 
affections to make one uneafy • Faftions in 
miniature are like a fwarm of mufkiroes.— 
They can't kill you, but they tcaze you in* 
ceflantly, buz about your ears, and hinder 
your fleep. T wifli I could communicate 
to them fome of our u rapture for thd 
mufe," to cure them of (lander and cap- 
tioufnefs. — When' I am czarina of fome 
new difrovered region, one of my firft 
cdi&s (hall be, that every on^ of my fub- 
jefts, who is incapable of being amufed iri 

a rational 
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wearied in the (hade, and no found is heard 
along the defart heath ; let thy fitter, who 
mourns folkary in a diftant land, vifit the 
mufings.of thy fecret foul !°— — Think of 
me, who have nor, fincc I came home, 
walked beyond the garrifon or village, ex- 
cept indeed to Culachy, and that was always 
in quick time.—\ have not once feen roy 
Penferofo Grot, nor been in Thicket Ifland, 
fincc 1 came home.— My "rural enjoyments 
are confined to a twilight or moonlight 
walk under our own trees ; and there, in- 
deed, ! refume my wonted plcafure of con- 
templating the calm bofom of my own lake, 
-the pureft of mirrors, exhibiting a profpeft 
awfully folemn and wildly magnificent ; 
while the mountain tops feem flecping on 
itsfurfact. 

" In truth I am a ftrange, and wayward wight, 
Fond of each dreadful, and each gentle fceae," 

In this favourite fcene of my meditations, 
many a glowing and penfive figh is devoted 

t* 
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to you. — There, with other aflbciates of my 
early days, your image comes full upon me, 
and I indulge in reveries that end in pain # 
—Farewell, friend of my folicudc ! 



s 



LETTER CXI. 



TO MISS E. 



FORT AUGUSTUS, SEPT. 21, 17^8; 
MT DEAR SOUL I 

I HAVE been very agreeably engroficd 
for forne days paftv— You know how clofely 
Mrs. L» and I drew to each other fro 01 
fimftarity of tafte apd fentiments.— She has 
corresponded^ with me fince (he came to 
•Urcpharr, and twice attempted to come up, 
but was fomehow hindered. A week ago 
I was confounded at receiving a letter from 
the wee advocate > Jenny will tell you who 

that 
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that is,— I demurred upon the occafion, 
with modeft he fi tax ion, and opened it with 
confternation, and no little * trepidation, 
which caufed a fmall palpitation ; for I 
dreaded a declaration, too bold to be made 
by any in the nation, to merit that needs 
no more elevation, in a maid whofe bright 
graces illume her dark ftation. — But I 
found my miftake on more near obferya- 
tion ; to, being afhamed of my fuppofed 
* penetration, I laved my vanity by an eva- 
fion, and imputed his filence to deep vene- 
ration, which often accompanies great ad- 
miration.— Were 1 not afraid of the impu- 
tation of pedantic affe&ation, 1 could make 
this clear by a learned quotation from M. 
T. Cicero's fortieth oration j therefore^ 
upon due deliberation, being moved by 
your vexatidn, bcyorfd any other corifidcra* 
don, I muft relume the thread of my nar- 
ration for your further edification, and my 
thorough vindicaticn, which concerns you 
'as much as my relation % for fcandal, you 
: : know, 
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Tcnow, fpreads like an inundation, and even 
your prudence and my moderation cannoc 
always (Hence a falfe imputation, which 
would at lead raife our indignation, though 
we bear greater evils with calm refignation. 
•*-^So be fure to exert yourfelf for myjuftU 
fication whenever you hear me blamed in. 
mixed coriverfation j mention my virtues 
with great exaggeration, and my faults, if I 
have them, with fome extenuation, for even 
vices admit of fome palliation, except when 
they rife, by a fatal gradation, to a climax 
beyond all alleviation.-— A friend fhoukT 
never attempt aggravation ; for though we 
live among a very perverfe generation, each 
of us may keep peace in our own habitation, 
and, by lying in bed, to efcape obfervation, 
become worthy patterns for general imita-> 
tion, and not fleep in the face of a whole 
congregation, which would afford Andrew 
great deleftation. So I cpncliide, in hopes 
of your full approbation, for I am Aire you 
atuft, be tireji of fo many long words in ro-» 
s tationv 
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tation, as you always delight io concifc ab~ 
. brcvbrtion, as much as I do in fluent ant} 
diffufe narration, &c. Well» but this let- 
ter from out wee friend meant nothing but to 
recommend to our attention the two bro- 
thers S's ; one, my acquaintance through 
his mate, who, by his worth and engaging 
manners, can always recommend himfeif * 
die other, a batchelor brother of his, who is 
newly come home from India, not at all 
Jike his brother, but I believe a good kind 
of fnan«~Tbe brothers and die lady ctmc 
purpofely to fpend a few days with us,— 
We enjoyed each other exceedingly, and 
would have done fo much more, had not 
ether company interrupted us»~Mrs. & 
improved upon me greatly; like Shift's 
Stella, flbe has lived in a circle of men aod 
books, and has acquired certain peculiar** 
ties from fo doing ; yet lhe has a great fund 
ef good humour, and has .a fpiritcd cafe iq 
her manner that is very plcafing.^-She po£» 
fcflcs genuine fentiraent, and .great finccn 

rityi 
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ii|y, has a warm upright heart, and an ex- 
cellent tafte, which appears in her drefs, 
furniture, books, &c, but more efpecially 
in her friends, — I was going to add, in her 
hufband, but fhe, more properly, was his 
tafte. I forbear to tell you how modeft 
and amiable he is. — I content myfelf with 
obferving, that I never faw a hufband whofc 
behaviour to a wife pleafed me fo well.— 
They would have induced me to go with 
them to Fort George, where I had pro- 
mi fed to go on a vifit to Mrs. C, but I 
could not, being the week of our facra- 
ment, which fhortened their vifit.— 
******* 

Sept. 2 1 ft. is come, and I have not gone 
to Stratherick, having been agreeably pre- 
vented by a vifit .from a coufin, — not P. 
bat a married coufin, a great favourite. 
He will (lay fome days, which I rejoice at; 
I dearly love my relations when tbey are 
tolerable, and would fain blind myfelf when 
they are not.— I have got much informa- 

voLt in, . o tion 
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don from him with regard to our muttipl 
friend, who continues to roll a ftone up a 
bill with the ufual foccef5.— He, indeed, 
feems born to a frowafd fate, if indeed it is 
not rather his folly than his fate.— His late 
adventures are as fingular as himfdf;- but 
I will not ftvell this overgrown cpiftle with 
them.— You aflc if ever be and P, F. met ? 
—He was a month here at the very time 
P.F. was in the gloomy humour I told you 
of j and their behaviour to each other was fa 
haughtily cold on one fide, fo faucy and bit* 
ing to the other !— One never unbent from 
bis haughty referve fo far as to cad a glance 
at any of # the Icindred, only, on going 
away, he would look back to fee if I were 
alive after all this 5 — the other fpared no 
Vefle&ions, and would barely allow him the 
advantage of a tolerable exterior $ and was 
out of patience when I aflured him P. F* 
wanted neither good fenfe nor good nature* 
though he did not think proper to fpoil 
them with daily wear* At that time P. F* 

4 would 
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would think it beneath his dignity to rail at 
any one, but flicw his difpleafure by a dif- 
dainful filcnce, when the objed of it hap* 
pens to be the fubjeft of convention*— 

My dear, I have now to thank you for 
another of your letters, the one Mr. M* 
forwarded.— J congratulate you on hearing 
once more, the raufical voice of the polite 

Mr. , that favourite pupil of I he Graces* 

——I was long, like you, at a lofs to ac- 
count for his partial attention to the much 
loved ftep, but 1 think I have now hit on 
a folution of this difficulty.— -You know 
Mr. ■ ■ ■ reads the Scriptures, however 
on&ttrionable fuch exploded ftudies may be. 
—No dpubt he has obferved that when 
Dagon (the favourite idol of an idolatrous 
and prop ha ne people) fell over the threshold* 
the Phibftines, from that day forward, would 
not crofs the faid ftep.— Now, he having 
obferved that many of the fair idols, wor- 
th ipped by die bftckfliding youth of Glaf- 

d 2 gow, 
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gow, do hourly, to his great pleafure and 
emolument, crofs his faid threfhold ; and 
fearing that, if any of them fhould fall over 
it, the fame confequence might refult, he 
has thought fit thus, audibly, to warn them 
of their danger. — I rejoice fincerely to hear 
of our dear H— ? « ipeedy recovery.— Xhe 
world cannot have -too many like her,* if 
her children refemble her. — Yet I am 
fomehow vexed to think how much trouble 
fhe will have.— I am fure you will do your 
inmoft to tame Nancy during the interval 
of her mother's confinement.— I would ra- 
ther than a good deal I had her here ; I 
wifh we could fall on fome fcheme to bring 
her. — I am truly forry that your friend 
P. D. has thrown herfelf away on fuch a 
trifler. She always encouraged a train of 
coxcombs; I never faw a perfon of fo 
much fenfe fo little jealous of her dignity. 

Adieu, dear friend ! 

You in my thoughts, I repeat the five 
firft vcrfes of the twentieth Pfalm, which 

you 
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you pointed ouc to me when I came 

away— 

11 O'er all my foal your (acred influence breathes* 
Inflames imagination* raifes thought, 
Infufes every tcadernefa, Sec. &c." 

Next week I hope to be very, lonely, and 
would fain try to be very happy $ but I 
mud not look for it.— For then the place 
will be full of company. •— The whole 
country will meet about raifing fencibL-s ; 
and here will be Cap:. A. Gl and Capr: 
■ — -$ but what d6 you know or car^ 



• *. » ••. 



about our vifitors. — Adieu ! 
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LETTER CXIL 



to • miss, e; 



OCTOBIfc 3, I778. 

, I HAVE now to dunk you for two of 
your kind letters fincc- you returned frora 
the Fairlcy ; but, before I advert to their 
contents, will carry on my narrative as 
ufual. The day, I fecit you my laft, I re- 
ceived one from Invernefs, with an account 
of poor Mr, Mac C.'s death, which is a 
lo/s to fociety in general, and to this place, 
as well as to his own family— irreparable.— 
He was a man of primitive fimp licit y of 
manners, and undeviating re&itude of prin- 
ciple } and difcharged the duties of his ufc* 
ful though humble ftation with peculiar dili- 
gence and fidelity, and was indeed the princi- 
pal bulwark of religionin this place fincc poor 

P.F. 



( 55 ) 

P.F. left us, for our prefent paftor does 
not refidc. — Well, but I was de fired to 
communicate to the poor girls the lofs they 
had fuftained. — I can give you no idea of the 
< terror I fclt at being forced to perform this 
* talk*— Yet the fcene was even beyond what 
I had feared,— The widow was at the wells 
whete he died * fb the poor fouls were in a 
boufc by tbcrofclvcs, in -a lonely place, ha if 
a mile (com the village, where fcarce one 
pf our circle had the Juu&amty to go near 
them,«"~Qyr family, aad thax at Culachy, 
were indeed the only exceptions. -—The 
pretty gentle creatures have fo much fcn- 
Gbility, (how that poor word is hackneyed,) 
that they really cannot hear fuch (cents of 
diftrefcs 'tis too tnuch for their feelings, 
Oaks their fpirits, &c.-**So they prudently 
avoid. every thing that can* wake in their 
hearts tbofe emotions which certainly re- 
fuk from faJucary impreffions, aad produce 
tf>c beft moral effe&.— The divine pattern 
of crcry excellence, who was a man of 

04 fofr-ows, 
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forrows, and acquainted with griefs, fct no 
fuch example,— 

" O for the fympathetic glow, 
Which fotc'i the holy tear to* flow, 
"When, weeping over friend {hip's grave, 
Ev"n he forgot his pow'r to fave l" — * 

My dear love, I beg you will join with tnt 
in defpifing this fclfifti fordid kind of fen- 
Ability, for I am juft now particularly 
angry with it.— Dear foirl, your too recent 
experience will tfcach you to judge, though 
others cannot, of the anguifh and defpair 
that overwhelmed thefepbor orphans. —— 
Poor indeed! for their whole dependance 
was their father's exertions.-— But they have 
a good and generous brother •, and, what is 
better ftill, they have their father's good 
works, his prayers, his example. They 
will not be left defolate.— I never be* 
haved worfe i I had, 1 thought, refolved, 
and fortified myfelf in the beft way I could 
think, but in vain.— Indeed the fcene was 
new to me.— -I never witneffed one of the 

« 

kind j 
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kind ; and it was the worfe that I liked the 
poor fufferers fo well. — I wrought myfelf 
up to a forced, compofure ; but when I 
told, as foftly as I could, what every one x 
elfe knew, the violence of their anguifh 
was overpowering. — I went up twice every 
day fince to affift with their mourning, &c.j 
but got (6 much cold at laft, with walking 
in wet weather, that I have beenfeverifh 
and confined fince, but I am beginning to 
mend.— I will not plague you with a detail 
of petty grievances, but tell you, in ge- 
neral, that 1 have been teazed and plagued 
beyond fuffc ranee with people of a very 
different defcription. ---------- 

To bear our lhare of the forrows of our 
friends is a duty we are bofn to ; we are the 
better for ir. — But to be worn out with the 
follies and abfurdities of thofe who are in- 
capable of friendfhip, is truly hard. — If I % 
would wifh myfelf any thing but what I am, 
it would be a hedge- hog, — Happy brute ! 
that can be all collected within itfeK, and 

d 5 . there 
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there lie wrapped* indifferent and infenfible" 
to all that paffes without.— I have fecn hu- 
man hedge-hogs j but thefe I do not envy; 
for they never unroll themfelves*— Now 
the genuine hedge-hog only does it occa-' 
fionally, when it runs the rifle of being in-' 
jured 5 and fo would L — I fuppofe you have 
heard me fpeak of the brother of the new- 
married lady at C— y, who, at a very early 
age, and in the mod honourable mannery 
has made a fortune in India. — He is an un-* 
common, indeed I may fay, an exalted cha* 
rafter ; one of fhofc of whom Pope fays, 

" Great fouls there are, who, touch 'd with warmth 
divine* 
Give gold a price, and teach its beans to (hine."—*> 

fknow you agree with me in taking a ftrong 
iritereft in valuable and Angular characters, 
though not perfonally known to them.— !* 
fhall give you a flight flcetch of this efti* 
triable perfon's hiftory : He has juft left us, 
and is to return, on his way from his native 
ifland, to vifit his fitter \ — and we are daily 

entertained 
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entertained with anecdotes of him.— HU 
hiftcry includes his chara&lr.— In the firft 
place, he was the fon t>f a worthy clergyman 
of ihe Iftcs, diftinguifhed for his learning 
and abilities, and whole writings have 
thrown great light on the antiquities of his 
country* 



Now this is as pretty as fi&ion* and as true 
9s hiftory. It is inconceivable what good 
thefe fmall penfions, fo judicioufly diftri- 
buetd,have produced*— They have cheered 
tkje&ion, enlivened hope, and fupported 
induftry.— Here is a man that makes 
more than a dozen families happy at lefs 
expe-nce than half a conttfted election would 
occafion. — Thcfe fmall fute ftreams of 
bounty, that never dry up, do people more 
good than a large fum, which would put it 
in their heads to be proud and idle, and lie 
down to hatch imaginary wants,— When- 
ever a mower of gold fails upon me, I cer- 

v (* tainly 
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tainly will go and do like wife. — His wealth, 
the reward of fcientific fervice, as one may . 
call it> to a native prince* was ndt got in 
the common manner, and is juft as uncom- . 
monly fpent. Two hundred pounds, which 
he fent to be diftributed among the poor of 
his father's parifh, I had almofl forgot td 
mention. Advert, that this is not done 
from the overflowing of an immenfe' for- 
tune $ he is not rich in the Eaftern accepta- 
tion yet. Bur, as Burnet fays of Tillotfon, 

" He is rich in good works/* 

-* 

Excufe repetition and confufion. — I tell you 
once more, the people hereabout teaze and 
harafs me with their hollow friendfhip and 
undefired confidence, — Civilities that de« 
mand a return, and would extort gratitude, 
where there is neither principle or fteadi- 
ncf»$— and to devote your time where you 
cannot give your efteem, and then to have 
the only eftinia(}le perfon in thew/whole 
groupe injured and neglected by the reft* 

to 
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to fee that eftimable perfon finking under a 
fecret load of heart-breaking forrow, which 
I cannot alleviate, and muft not feem to 
know, how vexatious !— My dear creature, 
you know nothing of the ftrifc of human 
paffiens.— 'Tis here they rage and fwell, 
and are leen in their full magnitude. —Con* 
fined to a few objefts, and within a narrow 
circle, their agitation is more violent, and 
their effe£ts more vifible. From the 

dfcadful effervefcence of idlenefs and m*r 
lignity fermenting together, may all I love 
be preferved !— The laft is a moft pro- 
found and myfterious period $ bat if I ever 
fee that bleffed fight* your face, 1 will give 
you a very full explanation of it, which will 
make you wonder at lead, if not crofs 

yourfelf. 1 turn to a more pleafing fub- 

je£t, the contents of your letters. — 1 am 
glad you were fo well entertained at the 
Fairley by my old acquaintance Clarifla, 
and your new acquaintance Mr. M — .—I 
find you frequently preferred the company 

of 
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Of the former to the latter, and am plcafcd 
to find you * fo partial to my favourite he* 
roirte. — Never, fure, were chara&ers fo 
well drawn, difcriminatcd, and fupported, 
as thofe in Clariffa*— Her own in particu* 
lar»— Never, font, was any thing fo uni- 
formly con fi&ent, fo raifed above common 
characters* and • yet fo judicioufly kept 
within the bounds of nature and proba* 
bHity.— I krow very w^ll there are thofe 
who, from a very indelicate fpecies of de- 
licacy* object to the conduft of the (lory in 
certain inftances.— Thofe who can, in the 
ftudft of fuch diftrefsr as her's, withdraw 
ffceir minds from contemplating the trials of 
a foffering ah gel, to pollute their i magma* 
tlonss are very unworthy indeed to be ad- 
rfmted Into the ideal prefence of a Clariffa, 
—•I know not any criterion by which I 
wouk§ be readier to judge* and try, any 
one's cbaratfter and tafte, than by observing 
with *hat degree of intercft and feelings 
tijey (hould furvey this correft drawing 

from 



C 63 ) 

froth natui\e;*-*You can't think with what 

* 

fcoch I liftcn to little miffcs, and wry little 
matters, who tell us in parrot phrafc, u no* 
body reads Clarifla now.-**Pcople now 
think it languid and tedious/ , --Juft as if 
the effe&of good fenfe, wit, humour, pa« 4 
thos, and, in fhort, pure chriftianity, could 
vary with the hour like fleeting modes and 
manners*-— Ranting tragedies, written white 
rant was fafhibnable, or vile comedies, where 
wit and talents are lavifhed in painting foan* 
ners which happily no longer exift,-***thcfe> 
I fay, may go out of fafhion * but truth is 
immutable, and nature, if you will bear a 
quibble, has invariably the fclf-famc raria* 
tions.— -Who then would affeft to defpifc a 
clue that leads through all intricacies to her 
inmoft receffes, becaufe the thread of which 
it is compofed is very fine, very long, and 
artfully twined of many filaments ?— •The 
means are proportioned to the end, — The 
ftory, no doubt, unfolds flowly j yet every 
fcntence anfwers the great end, of bringing 

the 
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the a&ors in the fcene fo immediately be- 
fore your eyes, that you fcem to have, 
known and lived with them.— The ap- 
proach is long, but it is to a noble objeft ; 
and the avenue is planted with fuch endlefs 
variety of flowers, both pleafing and ufc- 
/ul, that you muft be dull and incurious in- 
deed, if you flop or linger by the way.— I 
know nothing, out of the volume of infpi- 
ratipn, equal to the death-bed of Clarifla. — 
] feel the effedt always new $ wrapped in 
the delufion of this overpowering fiSion, I 
have dreamed, as the Patriarch did at Luz, 
that I faw angels afcending and defcencling. 
—Generally in every ftory, real or fictitious, 
the intereft ceafcs \%ich the life of the hero 
or heroine.—But, in this inftance, we hover 
over the vault, and trace every .circum- 
stance relating to the departed faint, with 
fond veneration.-— Yet, after being *fo par- 
tial to our own fex, as to allow Clarifla .to 
be a natural character, we. may be fo juft to . 

the ojher, as to fuppofe Lovelace carried 

al mo ft 
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almoft beyond poflBbility. — A man could 
not cxift, who, to fo fine an underftanding, 
fuch courage, wit, generality, and talents, 
could unite fo much cunning and cruelty, 
folly and villainy, — Yet the author has fo 
far preferred probability, as to make him 
aft and fpeak as fuch a being would do, if 
any being could unite fuch contradictions. 
—Modern hiftory indeed refutes my wife 
conclufions, by preferring us with an 
almoft fimilarc ha rafter, Lord Bolingbroke, 
whom Pope diftinguiflies by the epithet of 
all»accomplifhcd St. John.— He addrefled 
his Effay on Man to him, and fpeaks of 
him on all occafions with the mod cnthufi- 
aftic admiration. — Swift does almoft the 
fame ; and Cheflcrfield, who only faw him 
in extreme old age, when he might, be 
thought to have outlived his talents and his 
graces, was yet dazzled with his perfon and 
addrefs j talks of him as the complete mo* 
del of a finilhed fine gentleman, as to man- 
ners, converfation, and eloquence.— Yet 

this 
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this man, after running into the iwoft violent 
exceflcs in libertinifrtt, and predicating b« 
fine talents toferve the meatjeft and mw*ft 

r 

4 corrupt ends of a party, without reforming 
from his innate vices, had turned th<rfli incfr 
a more dangerous channel, by endeavour* 
ing to undermine thofe principles which tbe 
tenor of liis life had disgraced-— Yet fae 
had, after all, the art so perfuadee*en thm 
virtuous Pope, and that all J^obfer ring cynic 
Swift, of bis ifecerjty and rectitude, and 
this merely by the force of eloquence, 
fritting parts, and a kind of conftitutionai 
fomething, that . pafled for generpfity and 
good nature. Thus, without a heart, with- 
out truth or morals, thfe man was enabled 
So captivate and do mifchicf, not ordy all 
his life, bureten after death.<*-The dcifti- 
cal writings he left behind were, not there* 
fute of fclf-convi-ftion, or a defire xq con- 
vince others, but the mere vanity of ex* 
ploring the tracklefs waftes of fpcculation, 
of overthrowing eftabliihcd opinio^ and 

thus 
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tiros creating a region in which to rote.~- 
It was like Satan's expedition in fcarch of 
fome domain wheire he might exerciie 
power, and produce mifcry.— I do net 
know what tempted me to wade fo far out 
of my depth after Lord &, hut you wifh 
me to- fay all that comes in my head, and 
you mud take the confidences*— F ate*; 
Well, affit&ionatefy i« 
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LETTER CXIII. 



TO MISS E. 



forr Avausrittj ±pwl 5, 17J5U, 

X HESE promifes arc very fine, and f 
fuppofe generally made on fuch occafions, 
but I have no wifli for any fuch homage.— 
I never defire or hope for more confidence, 
tendcrnefs, or attention than you and I have 

(hewn 
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fhewn towards each other.— Indeed I ex- 
peft not ever to taftc the fweets of a more 
perfeA union of minds.— I am neither fur* 
prifed or chagrined at what you tell me of 
people's notion, that my fuppofed attain* 
ments will difqtialify me for ordinary duties, 
that is, for discharging them with diligence 
and propriety, — I (hall always think myfclf 
obliged to you for every information pi 
this kind, without the lead defire of know- 
ing from whom it comes.— It is very-na- 
tural, and perfectly allowable, if one is 
charged with any matter of faft that one 
knows not to be true, that every means 
fhould be immediately ufed to difprove it. 
But, when we merely hear of thefe vague 
and general cenfures, which we conftantly, 
and often juftly,- pafs on each other* inftcad 
Of a hot and hafty vindication we fhouki en- 
deavour to profit by this indirect inftruc- 
tion, and remove the pretexts, for blame. 
'J'hefe good people only think of me what 
I. have often thought of myfelf, that I am 

not 
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not well qualified for the conftant exertion,' 
felf-command, and caution rcquifite in a 
married life* — There is no paffion implant- 
ed in the mind but for fome good purpofc. 
— Vanity for inftance. Now 1 think there 
is nothing I fhould be fo vain of as the con* 
queft of my own habits, and other people's 
prejudices. To excel in a fphere that is 
thought beyond me, would be a proud; 
boaft indeed.— Whatever one bends one's 
whole mind to, there is fome chance of ex- 
celling in. But time mud decide \ and, in 
the mean time, I mud hope and endeavour* 
— -I may be rafli or indolent, but, on the 
other hand, I am pretty eafy, being fenfible 
I am not foobftinate, opinionated, and (elf-: 
loving, as pretenders to literature among; 
our fex are generally faid to be. — I give 
you no diredlions. — Suppofe yourfelf a 
bride, and apply the money as far as it will 
go. — As to what has been faid of what I 
have written, I am far, far, from affuming 
the lead merit upon it.—- But this I am very 

proud 
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proud of* that poffeffing, from infancy, that 
glow of imaginattoo, and facility of cxprcf- 
fion* which the owners are fd apt to miftakc 
for genius, I have written fo very little,— 
That Httle too, was thrown off in fuch :a 
carciefs manner, as made it evident chat I 
had not given much time or thought to it* 
—In the mean time, I fend twp poetical 
pieces for your amufement, merely to have 
them out of the way of more feripus con* 
cerns»-~Qne is from my fanciful correfpon- 
dent that you wot of* I think it her heft* 
perhaps I am the more partial to it knowing 
the fubjeft to be real.— I knew the young 
lady who is the theme of this tale pf for- 
row*— She died laft winter, in the twenty- 
third year of her age, a vidkim to the 
ftruggle betwixt duty and attachment in a 
delicate and well t principled mind.—- Her 
conduit, though imprudent, was perfcAJy 
innocents— But (he was every way deli* 
cate, her feeling* nurfed by indulgence, and 
ail made of tendernefs and mufic^— It is 

cruel 
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cruel to bring up any body fo very helptefs, 
—I will cell you all about her in my next* 
— The ode to Hygeia was written by your 
friend, and intended for Mrs. S. who has 
long been urging me for fomething of the 
kind.— How happy it is, fince I ant deftined 
to forfake a place fo dear to me, that the 
ties are loofened that held me to it.— - 

" The (hade*, the ftreami, the groves remain ; 
But frieedJblp those I fetk in vain. — 

One by one, every body that I cartd for^ 
has dropped off, and I faw nothing around 
me but dreary vacuity,— We (hall fee what 
kind of a world the odd beings, fo peculiar 
in taftes and opinions, will create amid the 
central mountains.— -No people, however, 
have their happinefs fo much in their own 
power as we may have, if we were not fd 
much in the region of tempefts* We may, 
perhaps, be obliged to go to a cave, like 
Ajurand Aningait.— With love to dear 
Jenny, believe me ever youir. 
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LETTER CXIV. 



TO MRS., S. 



JANUARY 2, 1784,. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, 

i. 

WHEN I fit down to write you, (after 
this too, long interval,) and begin to tafte 
the pleafure of reviving, in this manner, the 
delightful eafe and tendernefs of our pad 
intercourfe, my heart glows at the recollec- 
tion, and I am furprifed at myfelf, for al- 
lowing fo long a time to elapfe without in- 
dulging myfelf in fo pure a fatisfa&ion ;— 
but when my crowd of worldly cares rufh 
in to interrupt this delightful reverie, the 
fervors of friendship, (like thofe of a fub- 

■v 

limer kind,) are drowned in the clamours 
of the world.— I never experienced fo much 
of this tirefome turmoil as fince I wrote 

you 
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you Jaft.*—But, before I proceed to mj 
wonted egotifm, let me acknowledge your 
kind letter, which, after Jying in date two 
months at Perth, reached me when I too was 
lying in ftate, — of which more hereafter.-- 
1 rejoice to hear that you are become 

Cf The joyful mother of a hopeful fon."— 

How thankful (hould you be to Providence, 
which has enabled you to fulfil the firft duty 
of that fond relation ! I am fure you will 
pity me, who, though earntftly defirous^ 
and in Tome refpefts well qualified, am no,t 
permitted to nurfe. — The wife people abouj: 
me being of opinion it would endanger my 
fmall ftock of health at this feafoti. 

' u tie that's coDvirc'd againft his will* 
Is of the fame opinion dill/'-* 

« 

I Jhall have endlefs remorfe if any thing 
happens.— My mother was kind enough to 
rifk a winter journey, over Corryarich, oft 
this occafiom— * Tis by her advice that Mife 
is fent to graft,. I am anxious to hear 
' vol. in. z more 
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- more particular accounts of young matter. 
Whoiti do" the wife people fey he y ne- 
femblcs ? I am fore they have difcovered 
him to be either his father's pi&ure, or his 
mother's image, for thtfe are the inva* 
riable phrafes.— May they rejoice that flic 
has efcaped out of this land of famine.— 
*Tis the mod inland part of Scotland ; ari£ f 
being fo far from relief of any kind Jv their 
eafe is truly pitiable.— You may judge how 
tny great (lock of fympathy, and my fmall 
(lock of prudence, mull be combating on 
thfe occafion.— I am truly obliged to Jenny 
for her letter.— 'Tis great charity in yoq 
and her to write % on without minding my 
fufpenfions. — You know I long remarked 
to you, that people get no extraordinary 
gifts without having fome extraordinary oc- 
Cftfion for the exertion of them.-— So it is 
with the fpirit and fortitude of your left- 
handed hero, 'who, it fcerns, has had thefc 
heroic qualities not a little exercifed,— He 
fcems to be a perfeft Ulyfles in his woes, 

bit 
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his wanderings, and his perils.-— I hope the 
conclufion of tkcm will be equally fucccfs- 
fuli that he will efcape the fury of the 
American Laeftrigoncs, and enticements of 
the Weft Indian Lotopbsgi, and that {©me 
fond and faithful Penelope will foothe and 
reward him after all thefe fcenes of danger 

and diftrefs arc over, The clofe affocia- 

tion of certain friends of ours aftoniftics me. 
—I did not think the tyger and the heifer 
were to. cat draw together till the return of 
the golden age > but I fancy M», abounding 
fo much in that all-powerful metal, has 
begun a little golden age of her own, of 

which and - - - have been partaking*— I 

fend you a great comprehenfive benediction, 
including your brother and my dear Mrs. H. 
May every return of this fcafon of good 
wiflies bring health and felicity to you and 
your beloved !-— So prays, fo wifhes, your 

owa, &c 
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LETTER CXV. 



TO MRS.- S t 



LAGGAN, AUGUST l8, 1785* 
MY DEAR FRIEMQ. 

jL OUR kind letter, and the little volun- 
teer that came with Jenny, gave me more 
pleafure than you can imagine, conlidering 
what a variety of pains and pleafures en- 
grofs, agitate, and divide me by turns. Be- 
fore I -enter on the fubjeft of yours, I mud 
tell you how we went to Fort George, in 

. the little machine, and took C. with us, 
who was not alarmed, as on a former occa- 
fion when you were with us, but, on, the 
contrary, feemed highly delighted with the 
journey, and all its accompaniments, — -The 

! journey, by the bye, w&s a very pleafant 

one 
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one, being a continued feries of vifit.% as 
the road pafied the houfes of our connex- 
ions and friends all the way.— The fcene of 
the meeting between the two fitters was 
more pathetic, and lefs ludicrous, than the 
one you witnefied formerly. — Their mutual 
joy and affc&ion was really edifying.— ►The 
cldeft has made great improvements, fo 
great that it would be no wonder if, like 
other little prodigies, (he fhould difappoint 

all expectation. There is a lady, whom I 

* 

heard lately fpeak on the fubject, who is fo 
impreffed with the idea of premature chil- 
dren's difappointing hope, that fhe told me, 
with great tartnefs, (he never liked progidys, 
and was very glad there were no progidys in 
their family.— F c . G. is a gay and polite 
place, — The fociety .well bred and agree- 
able, and the neighbourhood populous and 
pleafant* —I made a (hort excurfion to Rofs- 
(hire, faw the pfetty little town of Fortrofe, 
and the coaft of that fine country, thickly 
planted with gentlemen's feats, being the 

e 3 • refidence 
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refidence of the powerful clans of Rols and 

Mackenzie. ,- ~ 

So, after fpending three weeks very agree- 
ably at the Fort, we fet out very early, be- 
fore the bairns rofe, to avoid the ftruggle of 
parting ; becaufe both their hearts were fet 
on coining home with us, and we had fet- 
tled to leave C. there, for her improvement 
in the elegancies of -the Englifh tongue* 
I do not fpeak of conquering our Scotcfy > 
alias Doric, dialed, the fweet fimplicity of 
which I think pleafing in a child ; but you 
are to know, that I make a point of making 
my mountain nymphs fpeak the language of 
the mountains in the firft place.— 1 am all 
anti-Pinkertan and 'delight in the Celtic. 
You canpot think what a fource of pleafifre 
my little acquaintance with that emphatic 
and original language has afforded me.— 
I am determined .my children (hall aH drink 
u from the pure welk of Celtic unde filed.'* 
f hey (ball tafte the animated and energetic 
converfation of the natives > and an early 

acquaintance 
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acquaintance with the poetry of nature (hall 
guard them againft falfc tafte and affedta- 
ti on.— I -never defire to hear an English 
word put of their mouths till they are four 
or five years old.— How I fhould delight in 
grafting- elegant fentiments andjuft notions 
on Ample manners and primitive ideas.—* 
This is juft the Forte-piano charade r that 
we always wi(h foT, and feldom meet.—* 
How, indeed, fhould we ?-*-Pcoplc, whofe 
circumftances confine them to breed their 
children at home, are fo apt to have them 
fpoilt for want of culture, and by vulgar 
afiociation.— Then, if they fend them to. 
the common feminaries, there are fo inapy 
of them together, fpoiling each other with 
trifling conventions and the love of vanity 
and drefs rages like a contagion."— Their 
manners, nay, their very ideas, are 4b arti- 
ficial, that their minds and manners wear a 
tirefome uniform. Now 1 am going to 
make an experiment on my mountain 
nymphs. If it fails, your laughing at. ate 
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will be only the fmalleft part of my morti- 
fication.— -Know then, that I propofe, in 
"* ilie firft place, to attend, above all things 
to the culture of the heart j and at leifure, 
and in due time, to the underftanding ; 
x and, having fecured thefe main points, to 
let the manners, in a great meafure, (hifc 
" for themfclves.— I pre-fuppofc a tolerable 
good difpofition, and fome degree of fen* 
Ability ; and, taking thefe for granted, I 
cannot eafily believe that an unpolluted 
mind, unaccuftomed to fear from without, 
or reproach from within, bred in the center 
of kindnefs and confidence, and having all 
its bed affc&ions constantly exercifed, I 
cannot, I fay, fuppofc any other than foft 
and artlefs manners to flow fponraneoufly 
from fuch a mind, fo formed, and fo cir- 
cumftanced j efpecially, when unaccuftomed 
to vulgar language, and, what is far more 
degrading, vulgar fentiments, which I have 
heard conveyed in very good language from 
very pretty mouths. — Evtn the ftrong 

temptation 
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temptation of wandering in my favourite 
path can fcarce excufe this long fcampcr.— 
So wc fct out, as I told you, and, after pro- 
ceeding five or fix miles, fpent the reft of 
the morning in furveying the antiquities of 
Calder caftle, a venerable and gloomy edi- 
fice of grey renown -, for this is the Cawdor 
of Macbeth, and it was a few miles to the 
fou-.fr of it that the witches anticipated his 
tides. I fancy their haglhips redded here- 
abouts ; at any rate, I am fure the demoa 
of black-defpairing melancholy dwells in 
fome of thofe caverns chat echo the roar o£ 
Calder Water, — The houfe has no other, 
inhabitant at prefent than an old Sybil, who. 
lives in the cellar, and feme legions of 
rooks and daws in the lofty towers* that, 
add ftrength and horror to this antique 
dwelling. You ehter over a very narrow 
drawbridge, laid aerofs & deep chafm.— 
We faw fome good paintings and tapeftry 
frightfully fine $ for Pharaoh was there, 
driving fo furioufly after the Ifraelites, and- 

k £ th* 
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the Red Sea rufhing fo fiercely upon 
Pharaoh, that you darted back inftino 
lively, not knowing which to fear mod* 
Small gothic " windows, that admit no 
light, and paflages that lead to nothing," 
Or, at moft, to a fmall dark room with a 
thick heavy door, ftrengthened wkh iron, 
thefe, and refounding dufky halls, and nar- 
row winding ftaircafes, give no very high- 
idea of the enjoyments of the virtuous and 
ftately dames who wrought tapeftry here in 
the days of feudal grandeur, and perpetual 
hoftility.— -You are fhewn, in a very high 
tower, the fclf-fame bed in which Duncan* 
of pious memory, was murdered by Mac- 
beth, It was brought from Inveriiefs on 
the demolition of the cattle there. The 
fad of Duncan's being killed in it is hard 
to eftablifh ; but the bed is certainly unique 
in itfelf, and very unlike the beds of thefe 
degenerate days,*— It is, in the firft place* 
very large, and exaftly fquare ; it is mag- 
nificent in its own way, yet it is evident 

that 
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that curtains were an unknown luxury wheh 
it was framed, The wooden canopy which 
forms the roof is furrounded by a moulding 

4 % 

or cornice two feet deep at leaft* of wood 
exquifitely carved in flowers, with many 
imitations of palm and pine branches, and 
good ftore of thiftles. Round the frame of 
the bed, or bedftead, (which is .very low, 
thought the canopy be lofty,) is another 
moulding feemingly formed to prevent the 
poflibffity of his majcfty'fc tumbling out. 
This, too, is richly carved; To are the 
pofts, and certain raifed ornaments, not in- 
elegantly reprefenting branches at the cor- 
ners. — In fhort, the expencc of carving 
thi6 bed (ff the artift's rccoftipence was 
adequate to his labour arid ingenuity)' 
might purehafe the moft coftly curtains. 
F rom the battlements of the caftle you' 
fee, in the back ground, a thick foreft, old*' 
beyond hiftory or memory, and folemn be- J 
yond imagination. >— Tremendous rugged' 
rocks appear emerging from the wood y on 

£ 6 one 
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traits of thofe leffer gentry around, who 
were attached, many of them, by the double 
tie of kindred and feudal fubje&ion.— ifhis* 
kft was rather patriarchal fway, as they 
managed it.*— Never, furcly, was power fo 
gently ufed, or prote&ion fo gratefully ac- 
knowledged. — Thofe endearing, though 
iavffible and indefinable, ties, that have for 
generations held thefe people fo ftrongly to 
each other, and to their chief, produce; 
united effe&s, which affords one of the -mod: 
pleafing views of human nature that can be 
met with. — The family, luckily for you* 
were from home, but had left their effigies 
behind.— Caro was quite charmed to fee 
with what reverence I beheld his kindred 
lhades.— He is to-night extremely anxious 
about faving my poor eyes. — So it (hall; 
fuffice, that the caftle is a fpacious, con vc- - 
nient, ajid elegant manfion, where many 
heroes of the family, " on animated canvas 
feem to frown £' and where every thing 
evinces an abode, where baronial pomp and 

hofpitality 
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fcofpitality ftill continue to linger, foftencd 
by the milder graces of modern elegance.—- 
Thefe eyes f muft fave, and therefore I bid 
you .heartily good night, and will begin a 
new letter to-morrow ; for if once I refumc 
the reins of government, 1 (hall not lay 
them down for landfcape painting, ~ Adieu t 
my true friend. 



LETTER CXVL 



TO MRS. S— T. 



GLASGOW, AUGUST 19, 1 785. 

AGAIN I refume^ and I infift on being 
allowed fome merit in retaining, when the 
meadows glittering with dew, the afcending 
larks, the frelk flowers, and the curling 
mifts that climb the oppoftte mountain, alt 
invite me out to enjoy the fweexqft ho\ir of 

day, 
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-day, the foft fhadowy twilight excepted. 
You know not how fweet and facred the 
hour is that I devote to you.- — -To return 
to Strathfpey. — We fpent two days with a 
relation of Mr. G — 's, and ori Sunday went 
to hear my old friend's lord preach.— After 
Jrrm'on we went in, and with difficulty cf- 
caped their kind compulfion, for we were 
engaged.— She becomes the holy ftate very 
well; feemed compofed and cheerful, do- 
mefiicated, and in a fair way of being rof- 
ticated. — Strathfpey is quite a civilized 
country compared to this, and has a good 
neat village in it, where the father of the 
diftrift has been cherifhins fome exotic 
manufactures, which do not fctm to firui 
the foil congenial.— In fact, a highland' 
never fits at eafe on a loom i 'tis like put- 
ting a deer in the plough.— \Ve made a. 
circuit of two days more, and ch' eo came 

u and found all well and. happy- — * 

ad to hear fuch good accounts of 
who, Iiruft, will credit my recom- 
mendation. 
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mendation.— He appears a well-difpofcd 
boy, ftrongly marked with the true Englifh 
character of fincerity, integrity, and plain 
found fenfe* -------------- 

fo much for this fubjeft. — Rochefouoaulc 
fays, very ill-naturedly, that people always 
find confolation -very cafily for the misfor- 
tunes of their friends. — Painful experience 
aflures me of the contrary.— My very fpirit 
is wounded by my dear H— *s accumulated 
forrows i and reflexion, inftead of foothing, 
aggravates .thy affli<5Hon»~ When I think 
over all our early friendfhip, animated by 
the ardour natural to that innocent age, on 
her fide fo purQ and genuine ; — when 1 
think on all her truth, her gentlenefs, and 
meeknefs, and the dignity and delicacy that 
were intuitive, (for of whom fhould (he 
Irarn them.)— My dear foul, you never 
knew her fo well as I did.— The powers of 
her uriderftanding, and the graces of her 
mind, nev^r met with the funfliine of en- 
pourageoient,'.— At the very time when they 

were 
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were expanding* we know how- (he w». 
fccludcd from improvement,, and crulhed 
by arbitrary harfhncfs.. What a moderate 
degree of profperrty would have been hap- 
pinefs to a fpirit fo regulated and To tran- 
quil !— but, alas! to fink under the cold 
hand of poverty, and have fo many inno- 
cent fuffcrers looking up to her, (1 greatly 
feac, too, that he who (hould fupport and 
comfort her is by no means what we would 
wifh him,) we know not even what to fay 
to ber.— Sympathy fo fwect, fo foothing, in 
other cafes, avails not here. — Fpr, to a per- 
fon who has fo much delicate pride, when 
one cannot alleviate pecuniary diftrefs, 'tis 
iufulting to mention it.— What (hall we,.. 
what can we, v do for our friend ?-*Rc mem- 
ber us with much efteem to your beloved.— 
Accept the kindcft wi flies towards- you and 
yours from C. — What a tide of information 
you muft pour in upon me in return for 
this defcriptive effort in folio*. Be con- 
scientious, and then you will not be condfe*. 
Adieu! 
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LETTER CiVIL 



TO MRS. S— H. 



IAGGAN, DECEMBER 2$> 1785^ 

(Ink frozen by the fire.) 

FESTIVALS I always choofe for writing 
to you, for (hen I am at lcifurc. —Doubly 
fo to day, for my lord and fovereign is out,/ 
at a meeting of country gentlemen* and has 
it ft rne here ftarving, in fuch intenfe wea- 
ther, as none but Ultra-Grampians have any 
conception of*— I hope Charlotte has given, 
you my Dal whinny epiftle >. a very meri- 
torious one too, confidering what a cold 
vigil I kept to write jr.— -I long much to 
hear how far (he anfwers to the (ketch I 
gave you of her.— If I were lefs happy in 
my famUy I Ihould be inconfolablc for 
wane of hca— Even the inexbauJlibU fund 

o£ 
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of entertainment I poffefs in them, can 
fcarce alleviate my chagrin for her depar- 
ture.— She, to whofe mind early forrow had 
given early ripencfs, was unufually domcftic 
and companionable.— Her having no great 
compafs of acquired knowledge, or powers 
of imagination, was rather an advantage in 
our retirement, bccaufe (he could attend to 
common tilings, and be intercftcd in fuch 
occurrences, as a perfon foaring in the bal- 
loon of romantic elevatipn could not de- 
scend to. — Then (he has a very pleafing 
vein of humour, which I would call pecu- 
liar, but that it in fome degree refernbles 
Caro's. — She has not his Angular vein of 
delicate irony, but rallies very like him ;— 
and, like hicn too, is very much awake to 
the ludicrous, and very quick-fighted in 
detecting all pretenfions -, and, like him, is 
invariably true, neither deceived nor de- 
ceiving.— Sound judgement indeed is the 
forte of thefe relations.— When I take a 
flight into the ide^l world it muft be a ibIU 

ury 
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tary one— People at her age are generally 

too much engrofled with views and fchemes 

For that pew fcene which feems to open 

wide and boundlcfs before them in the 

world, to fettle their giddy tainds to that 

calm and rational enjoyment which time 

and experience teach us to value.— -*S he is 

always prcfent, and at home, hopeleft of 

admiration; — I was not bewildered in the 

ufual way, bur, loving as 1 did, an occa* 

fional excurfion beyond this cloudy region, 

I think I too could always claim the merit 

of fitting very quitt in the chimney-corner. 

—Indeed I find that tranquillity of temper 

very ufeful in the lot which Providence has 

appointed for me. — This is not the region 

of feleft fbciety, yet by no means lonely, 

One meets with people willing to pleafe, 

not'deficient in point of undcrftanding, and 

having manners fupcrior to expe&atiori, 

when you 'confider every thing,— I Ihould 

perhaps enjoy their fociety more, if what I 

have at home were lefs pleafing. No one 

can 
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can be more fenfiblc than I am of the ad- 
vantage I poflefs in this refpedt.— Yet there 
is no perfc&ion.— Affe&ion, delicacy, and 
difcerament may have their excefles.— As 
there is no pure happinefs in this region of 
fhadows, mine is not without- alloys and in* 
terroptians* not merely fuch as are com- 
mon to every one, but foqie peculiarly my 
own. • ---•-•^-.. •'-.--- and 
yet my advantages are fuch as I fhould be 
wretched without ; and my drawback fuch 
as I can bear without repining, and truft, 
in time, to conquer without any mighty 
effort.—- Alas ! how fadly does my TcIuQant 
heart aflent to your too juft obfervation ! — 
This is, indeed, the time our children will 
afford us mod pleafure,-- Should wealth 
and honour be fcattcred on their paths, 
ihould their merit attain diftin&ion add ap- 
plaufe from furrounding multitudes, flitl 
they will be weaned from our arms, never 
more to dwell in them with pleafure, and 
depend on us for happinefs $ never more 

will 



m\il they read their hopes and fears, their 
rewards and punilhmema, in our eyes.— O, 
happy obfeurity ! that hides the future from 
us* happy they who are not appointed to 
drain the dregs of Jife^ to outlive thofe they 
love, or, what is ten times worfe, to fee 
them become unworthy of that love !«— 
4C Spare my eyes, ray ? heart the laft*"«— • 
Adieu! 
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3LETTER CXVIIf. 



TO MRS. $. 



> I 



v VORT G£OR<SE, J0LY 30, 1786. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

1 HAVE been lbng meditating a ftroke at 
your fixpencc, but ftill deferred it till I 
Ihould leave home, and reach this haven of 
tranquillity j Where, amidft the found of 

*fes 
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fifes^and drums, and fmall arms, I leek chat 
quiet and leifure which I look for in vain 
amidft the more difcordant tumults of the 
nurfery j— where the thorough bafs of the 
bull and the old fow from without, and the 
fhrill treble accompaniment of the pigs and 
poultry, form a complete antUconcert.— 
Not that I mean to complain of the 
country, for (jelling apart) I never enjoyed 
it more than I did this pad fummer, not- 
withftanding the conftant fatiguing exertion 
which my fituation demands.— You* who 
are the repofitory of all my complaints, 
know very well what a wretched invalid I 
_was all laft winter 5 but the fpring, the fun, 
and health returning all together, and that 
fo mild and fweet a fpring as I never faw in 
this northern climate, you cannot think how 
fuddenly 1 benefited from its reviving and 
gladdening influence. -Then my little boy, 
the fined creature you ever faw, began to 
run about earlier than any I ever had, and, 
from being a trouble, became a pleafure 
* and 
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and amufement to the whole family. — My 
eldeft came down here in May, where he is 
to remain, being the darling of his grand- 
father's affe&ipns ; fo that we have none to 
difturb us but the two girls and little pickle* 
——We had the warmeft brightcft fummer 
imaginable; and when the bufy cares of 
day were done, we ufed to faunter ever/ 
evening, by Spey, till eleven o'clock, 
through meadows literally flowery, for you 
never faw fuch a luxury of fweets. There too 

" Quiet waters foft and flow, 

Along the verdant landfcape flow/' 

It was then and there that we tafted, with 
the higheft relifh, the x true enjoyment of 
minds dctfached from the world, may I add, 
fomewhat raifed above it, — " In that kind 
fchool, where no proud matter reigns, the 
full free converfe of the mutual heart, im- 
proving and irAproved."— But need I de- 
fcribe this kindly intercourfe to you, who 
underftand it * fo well, and who love, as 
much as I do, to cherilh the remembrance 
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of femes and converfations never to be re- 
called, but always to be regretted ;— -where 
that love of fincerity, of nature, and of 
virtue, which charmed and united us, ex* 
panded our hearts, and excluded the fcandal, 
tittle-tattle about falhions and coxcombs, 
and jealous malignity, which fo frequently 
engrofs the tete-^-tet^s ot miffes in and out 
of their teens. — You know me made of 
digreffioQS, and will therefore excufe this 
long one* — After being fo long rufticatedj 
and ufed to quite a different manner of Hfe, 
and ftyle of converfation, you cannot 
imagine how I was ftruck with the diffe- 
rence, in manners, drefs, and language, be- 
tween the people I found here and thofe 
whom I left behind. — I fpeak Angularly, 
for Mr. G. is not with me.— We are build* 
ing a new church, and an addition to our 
cottage, for the reception of thefe new 
comers who vifit us fo frequently, I mean 
the bairns.— When my mate left me he 
parted with fuch rclufiancc, and fo many 

charges 
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charges of quick return, that he reminded 
me of Milton's Adam on the fatal morning 
of the tranfgreflioh. — To - return to the 
garrifonians. You tan imagine no fct of 
people more polilhed, powdered, Unified 
and englifiedj than they are, — That rage for 
elegance, that paflion for (hew, that frenzy 
for falfc refinement and artificial luxury, 
which marks the age, burns here in full 
ardour*— No wonder when it has banifhed 
dtcorum, regularity, and decent frugality 
from the fober haunts of commerce, and 
tven obtruded itfclf, with all its difquiets^ 
and dangers, into the more facred afylurtts 
of rural ^tranquillity, that this paflion tri- 
umphs here, where it has nothing to ob- 
ftruft its progrefs 5 for the permanent parts 
of the community are fo very idle^ and fo 
much afceuftomed to the company of a fuc- 
eeffive variety of military beaux, who arrive 
with fttki cargoes of vanity and falhionable 
impertinence/ that the ladies here are as 
great adepts in the modiih chic chat, the 

f 2 modifh 
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modifli games, &c. as any of their fillers _ 
in Grofvenorfquare.— Add to this, an af- 
fumed vivacity, and continual pretention to 
wit, fupported by a mechanical giggle, 
which every one has equally at command* 
—This, no doubt, is a carickture, which 
the fplenetxc turn of refle&ion, produced 
by retirement, with a fickly habit, has ag- 
gravated. — But now for the reverfe of the 
medal. — Thefe people are certainly plea* 
fant, eafy, and elegant, though not totally 
free of affe&ation.— Then, confidering they \ 
are fo entirely unoccupied, and living fo 
much together, 'tis wonderful to obferve 

.the harmony that prevails, and the decorum 
they obferve towards each other.— Even in 
abfence, they have, upon the whole, lefs 

. malignity and (lander than any fmall fociety 

. I ever knew or heard of. Though' they 
have not warmth for real and tender friend- 
fhip, yet their manners are fo far fmoothed 

. and foftened by that politenefs, which is the 
ape and fubftitutc of benevolence, that 

they. 
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they keep all rancour within decent bounds, 
—Indeed they float down the tide of diffi- 
pation fo quick, from orte wave of amufe- 
merit to another, that they cannot be much 
in earned in their love or their anger. — 
You will wonder who thefe refidents are.— 
They confift of the ftafF, four invalid com- 
panies, and a company of artillery. — Dear 
peaceful home I where all is native and un- 
fophifticated. This will make me more 
fenfible of the value of my dominion there. 
....... — „I have at laft written 

to EL fince my arrivat herd. — I only de- 
ferred in hopes of fending fome trifles, 
which might be fcrviceable. ------- 

You know (he is in one fenfe very proud, 
and fo are all people of great delicacy. 

1 never repined at my lot for want of any 
luxury, but the divine one of be ff owing 
where I. love. - - - - Tell her what (he 
will fcarce believe, fo jealous are the unfor- 
tunate, that (he is as dear to me as ever* 

f 3 * - though 
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tbpugh I have not the mean* to convince 
her of it. — Tell me what Jorfc of being 
Willy has chofen to divide his. heart and 
loaf with. I have a line from my fovemign 
1 juft now, upbraiding my delay, and charg* 
ing me to meet him in his own Stratfefp^y* 
I will ftay there fome day$, haying a graod v 
vifit to mak^. As for the ftate of the mul- 
tiplication that you are fo witty on, your 
connexions will incrsafe about Cferiftn*ar*-~ 
Adieu! - 
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LETTER CX1X. 



T<^ MRS,. S^ 

XAGGAN, JULY 20, 1 787. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, 

WHEN I received your Uft letter I,wa# 
juft fetring out fou Fort A.; and, in, the 
firft lively emotions, of pljsafure and gwi? 

tude, 
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tude, feed my refolution, imtnovcably as I 
thought, to fnatch that interval to write yori 
foil, freely, as I ufed to do. I plead guiky 
to your aceufarion. But you have no ideal 
of the preflbre of my occupations, ' aind 
what an engr offer [ have to pleafe, and 
what a very good right he has to, bfr at- 
tended to, who- makes my happinefs the 
firft objeft in all things.— Of coarft I took 
the infant with me; yet this jaunt* from 
which I propofed tp myfclf fo much pica- 
fure and Jatisfa&ion, tutned out very difo 
appointing, from the fhorc ttcftd i had to 
ftay— one lictfe fortnight, much of which 
was Wafted in receiving and returning tare* 
feme vifits of form.— I delighted, howev«s 
to fee how much my weeping willowy and 
rofe-bu flies had grown, in the favottiru; 
little garden fronting the Oich, which t was 
permitted to call my own* — We were vexed 
too with wrangling about the time of our 
ftay, Which the good old people wiflied to 
protraft to three months ; but our affairs 

1 4 would 
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would admit of no more than a fortnight.— 
This difficulty was cafily fettled with them. 
—It was but Caro's going home, and my 
ftaying behind him.-— Judge how this prb- 
pofal was relifhed by people who fhrink 
from the idea x>f a week*s fe £>a ration.— 
finally we came home, ^nd left our people 
as much difpleafed with our fhort ftay as" if 
we had not come at all.— The ftruggle was 
to part with the dear grandchild, — No 
wonder, for it is really a fine one. Think, 
now, what a teacher I am, and what a pupil 
{he is, to fttake hands when de fired already, 
not being four months old :— Did you ever 
hear of any thing fo tradable and ingenious ? 
i— I daie fay fhc will offer her foot too in 
a month, and twenty other tricks, which a 
good fagacious puppy would learn in half 
the time.— Such are mothers.— Before we 
can: fee even the dim dawn of reafon to ad- 
mire in our children, we pique durfelves on 
the buddings of thatinftin&ive faculty which 
creatures in a lower fcale of being po fiefs 

in 
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in a fopcrior degree.— —I found my ofcP 
friends as I left them at Fort A. -, only dif« 
ftrifions and difcord (lengthening apace.— f 
Querulous they are beyond enduring; 
every one has fome diftifal talc to tell of 
the other ; and, what is word, I fear the 
tales are often true.— What a / dreadful evil 
idlenefs is to people of ftarved inreliefts t 
—If I lived here again, I would by all 
means have them play cards/ that there 
might be fome central point of union, and 
that they might be lefs at leifure to nurfe 
the gloomy progeny of malevolence.— O f 
if people would but love each other! I 
have told you fofmeTly this place is the 
miniature of a court, which you have often 
heard is the feat of envy, jealoufy, detrac- 
tion, and intrigue, — varniflied with the fpe- 
cious glofs of aVtificial politcncfs and infi- 
dious franknefs.— How I, who underftand 
them too well, was wearied of their little 
arts ! — How doubly difgufting do they ap- 
pear to me after having lived fo long in the 

J 5 very 



wry bofora of innocence* atfcftieat %nd 
tranquillity ; whsre all around me breatbea. 
tbc fpirit of firaplkity and truth, !-*5&e« 
to the time left me far dome ftk enjgy* 
ment ; yet tbefc. few bourse and a few n»m: 
that I fpent in rambling with Caw thwugfa 
our old fweet wood bauiwvwc^c all I p^ff^d • 
agreeably,— Now I have made a great: ex- 
ertion ; and write yQu nwft, folly,. — What 
fhould hinder you* who are raiftrefs of your-* 
ftlf and your time ?— If yOu did bu* know 
how often my heart is with you, you would 
not think much of the trouble of pouring out: 
yours to me.— ^7- You muft have gbfervtd 
the untimely death of Lord H and ver# 
Angular manner of i£.WFhu$> fuddeoly* h«|. 
that accomplifhed wretoh been hurried away! . 
from the midft of his riotous ptoafarefc aftd , 
in him, I think, is extinguUhed the naj&cr 
and memory of his worthy father.— They 
fay the old lord's death was haftened by the 
forrow which his fan's vices occafioned.— 
We flbould fay* if the ftory of: the father*, 

fon, 



/ 



. (f top J> 

fon r and chnighter-inwkw, were toM to * 
novel, thac to was improbable, v arid quite 
out of nature * yet, true 1 it is, chat this gajr 
licentious nobleman* in early youth, ahd ( in 
the fttft career of My pleafurable pwftiits, 
was deepfy- ftnitoen with' the humble, re- 
tired!, addi fenehaeatalf Mrs. P. That (He 
flMHihi marvy bim^b very wonderful indbed: 
-m-¥cq notviithftanding this capital* Skw ra- 
the unity of her character, I have taken if 
into tny 1 head, fatten her lector, and the ac- 
count of a lady who tf as here, and who 
Rnewj her in Worcefterfhire, tHae (he wa^ 
vrty like your .bdjrfcip.— Do notbeangry y 
fbc though we' may glide eaftly through the 
cairn; Yale of life, and wonder what leads- 
others into the (hares ofr ambition, ^is a* 
degree of prefumptioh in us to fay we 
wori£fphm'arfixfh friend kl temptations a» 
are never likely t*> come in our way*— -Yer 
Ldo not impute to ^ pure aj mind' as that of 
NTrs; P. the grofc blumfen of facrifioing' 
cafe, independence, and delicacy td the 

w 6 mere 
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mere defire of (hining in a more elevated 
ftation.— No. 1 think (be was, urged by 
the ambition of reclaiming, to the paths of 
honour am) virtue, a chara&cr already dif- 
tinguifhed by all th« excites admiration.— 
To fet domeftic life>> arid all its train of 
mild endearing pleafufes, in the faireft light 
before him, and njcal his taftc for what was 
triply excellent, was her obje& ; and to this 
(he appears to have facrificed every other 
consideration.-— Her error was a very com- 
mon, yet very great, one ; and very deeply 
(he atoned* for it.— She died in the prime of 
life of a broken heart.— Ntglc&ed by her 
old friends, and moil unjuftjy defpifed by. 
her new connexions, fulfilling her own con- 
ditional prediction, in the fine fable, which 
you know (he addreffed to her father-in- 
law.— I am very angry at my old paftor 
and his mate j they were here on their way. 
tp K. a week ago, and promiied to call on. 
their way back, and did not. And now I. 
hear yeu and Jenny blaming me for not 

writing, 
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writing, and faying I give myfrlf airs of a 
bufjr matron, &c. &c. — Advife A, to have 
regard to bis veracity. The feafon is Hid- 
ing away infcnfibly, and 'tis only in fine 
weather that this country is tolerable to 
ftrangers, though we literally 

" Love oar mountains, and enjoy our florins."— 

He had the confidence to write without fay- 
ing a word of coming. — I fancy he means to 
take confequence from furprifing us. He 
is miftaken. For^ to his utter mortifica- 
tion, we ncVcr are furprifed.— Alas ! poor 
Mrs. O. !— I never faw fo charming a boy 
as that (he loft.— She needed not this to 
embitter her other griefs. — I fend you the 
genuine Complaint of a real mourner on a 
fimilar occafion. I think I promifed it to 
you before.— I conclude after all, in.hafte, 
begging you to offer my loves and compli- 
ments where you know them to be due, 
from your own unaltered — 



( *"> ) 



*t 



LETTER OCX, 



TO **R3. S. 



LACGAN, AUG. 2 7, J 7 8 7* 
MY DEAR FRIEKD, 

T» : 

HE V long lint-houfe letter you pro- 

mifed roe is not yet armed. — I. h#ve been 
for a month at my tint-houfe,. alias Fort 
George ; where, being, in fome meafurc 
difcngaged from the perpetual hurry which 
always furrounds meat home* J find leifure 
to gratify the ftrong inclination I always 
feel, to write to you — Taking it for 
granted, that, in the prefent cafe, you not 
only exCufe but require egotifm, I will en- 
deavour to explain to you the nature of 
that buftle, and perplexity of affairs*, which 
I complain of fo, often, and fo juftly.— 
Having a great deal to do is not altogether 

the 



the things that, too, abridges my time for 
amufements of this nature a but Zeis having 
a great deal to think of, to contrive, and to 
plan out, that plagues me, 'Tis afting in a 
variety of chara&ers and capacities fearefc 
compatible with each other.— I mud, after 
liven years experience, confefs, with deep 
mortification, and due reverence for that 
exalted character, that the perfon who 
would be a notable houfewife, tnuft be that 
individual thing only, and not. mar the main 
affair by an attempt to introduce feparate. 
and fybordinate excellencies.—* She rauft 
njat even, in any fenfe, be a tender wife, or 
attentive mother. She, quirt not walk 
a,bout with her hufband, or be his evening 
companion, in con ver ration or other amufe- 
mentsj (he l^uft not fpend her time in in- 
ftruftiog her children, nor attend to the 
forming of their minds \ their food, c loath- 
ing, and health is all. (he muft attend to.—. 
You^Lowlanders, have no idea of the com* 

* 

plicated, nature of Highland farming, and 

of 



of the odd cuftoms which prevail here.—* 
Formerly from the wild and warlike nature 
of the men, and their haughty indolence, 
they thought no rural employment compa- 
tible with their dignity, unlefs, indeed, the 
plough.— Fighting, hunting, lounging in the' 
fun, mufic, and poetry, were their occupa- 
tions : for the latter, though you would not 
think it, their language is admirably adapt- 
ed.-— This naturally extended the women's 
province both of labour and management. 
—The care of the cattle was peculiarly 
theirs.— Changing their refidence fo often 
as they did in fummer, from one bothy or 
glen to another, gave a romantic peculiarity 
to their turn of thought and language. 
Their manner of life, id fad, wanted no- 
thing but the (hade? of palm, the olives, 
the vines, and the fervid fun of the eaft, to 
refemble the patriarchal one. — Yet, as they 
xnuft carry their beds, food, and utenfils, 
the houfewife, who furnifties and divides 
thefe matters, has enough to- do when her 

flicphcrd 
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ihepherd is in one glen, and her dairy-maid 
in another with her milk-cattle. — Not to 
mention (bme of the children, who are 
marched off to the glen as a difciplinr, to 
inure them early to hardinefs and limplicity 
of life.— Meanwhile, ' his reverence, with 
my kitchen damfel and the ploughman, con- 
ftitute another family at home, from which 
all the reft are flying detachments, occa- 
fionally lent out and recalled, and regularly 
furnilhed with provifions and forage.— — 
The efiFefl:, yoii know., often continues when 
the caufc has ceafed j the men are now ci- 
vilized to what they were, yet the cuftom 
of leaving the weight of all- cafes on the 
more helpkfs fex continues, and has pro* 
duced this one good effeft, that they are 
from this habit lefs helplefs and dependent/ 
—The men think they preferve dignity by 
this mode of management $ the women find 
a degree of power. or confequence fa having 
fuch an extenfive department, which they 
would not willingly exchange for inglorious 

eafc* 
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cafe— What thefe occupations are you can* 
not comprehend from a general defcription *, 
but, as it is an hour to brcakf aft -time, and 
I find myfelf in the humour of journalizing 
and particularizing, I lhall, between fancy 
and memory, (ketch out the diary of one 
July Monday. I mention Monday, being 
the day that all dwellers in glens, come 
down -for the fupplies^ — I tern, at four 
o'clock, Donald arrives with a horjjb loaded 
with butter, cheefe, and milk.— The former 
I muft weigh inftantly.~He only afks an 
additional blanket for the children* a co- 
vering for himfelf, two milk tubs* * cog, 
and another fpoon, becawfe little Peter 
threw one of the fet in the burn, two done 
of meai, a quart of (alt, two pounds of flax 
for the /pinners, for the grafs continues fo 
good that they will ftay a week longer,— 
He brings the intelligence of the old few's? 
being the joyful mother of a dozen pigs^ 
and rcquefts fame thing to feed her with.— 
All this mull be ready in an hour j before 

- the 
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the cdncluftan of which comes Ronald from 
the high hills, where our fheep and young 
horfes are all futnmer* and only defircs 
meal, fair, and women with fhcars, to clip, 
the lambs, and tar to fmear them,— He in-, 
fprms me that the black mare has. a foal, a 
very fine one; but the is very low* and I 
muft inftantly fend one to bring her to the 
mcadowsr before he departs; The tenants 
wha da us fervices come j they are going 
to ftay two. days in the oak wood, cutting 
timber for our new byre, and muft have a 
competent provision of bread* cheefe, and 
ale for the time they ftay. Then I have 
Card's brtakfaft to get, Janet's hank to reel, 
apd ai fea&et of clues, to difpatch to the 
weaver, K— * a Uffon to hear, her famplec 
to re&ify, and; all muft be over before 
eleven y- while his reverence> calm and re<* 
gardle£) of all this, buftle, wonders what de% 
tains me^ i^rging me out fa walk, while the 
fearing . larks, the fmiliag meadows, and 
opening flowers, fecond the invitation \ ai\d 

my 
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my imagination, if it gets a moment loofe 
from care, kindles at thefe objefts with all 
the cagernefs of youthful cnthufiafm. My 
tottering conftitution, my faded form and 
multiplying cares, are all forgotten, and I 
enjoy the paufe from keen exertion as 
others do gaiety and mirth.-— How happy, 
in my circumftances, is that verfatile and 
fanguinc temper, which is hoping for a rain- 
bow in every cloud \ nay, fo prevalent is 
this difpofition, that were a fire to break out 
in the offices, and burn them all down, I 
dare fay the firft thing that would occur to 
me, would be to confole myfelf by con- 
fidering how much ground would be ma- 
nured by all thefe fine alhes.— Now I will 
not plague you with the detail of the whole- 
day, of which the above is a competent 
specimen. Yet fpare your pity; for this 
day is fucceeded by an evening fo fwectly 
ferene, our walk by the river is fo calmly 
pleafing, our lounge by the burnfide fo* in- 
dolently cafy f our converfation in the long* 

wifhcd 
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wUhed hour of lcifure (o intercftftig, Aiding 
fo imperceptibly from grave to gay, and 
then our -children i— fay you wifti me more 
eafe and leifure, but do not pity me. — Pity 
with me is like advice with fome. I am 
readier to give than to take it. Adieu 1 
dear and true friend. — 



LETTER CXXf. 



TO MRS. S. 



LAGGAN, AUGUST 7, 1 788. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, 

1 HOPE this will find you fafely arrived 
in town with your mate, and relieved from 
all apprehenfions about the Jon of your love. 
—I have no doubt bu$ your dear little fuf- 
ferer has gone through muqh diftrefs $ but 
your great timidity of temper makes me 

* hope 
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hope you have, in fancy, aggravated the 
danger. I rejoice to think you arc fo par- 
tial to all my dear retreats,-— to Spey, to 
Corry arrrck, and, above all, to the Lord of 
the Cottage. — I fliould not have died in 
peace Unlds you had It en and liked us all. 
—lam quite gratified to think how miich 
you pleafe him. — Nature, delicacy, and 
gentlenefs, is all in all to him. He revolts 
at every fhadow of affe&ation, and detefts 
pretentions with a glance. — I dare fay, in 
his whole lifetime, he never faid a word, 
the intention of which was to bias any one's 
opinion in his faVour. — You muft like him 
as he is, or not like him at all. But I was 
fure you would and ipuft like him -, never 
were two unpretending beings more con* 
genial in their manner of thinking.~-Bc 
was 1 extreme ly partial to your lefccert before 
hefaw you.— You and 'he too have this in 
"common, that you both appear to tnoftach. 
vantage on paper, -wifcrc your diffidence 
dots not ft and in your way.,- He admires 
6 my 
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my application of ColKna's Addrcft to 
Simplicity to you, and fays you really are 

** By nature taoght 
To breathe her genuine thought, 
In language warmly pure, and fweetly ftroog."**- 

Now the leaft thing you can do in return for 
all this, is to tell me how well your beloved 
likes me, and the cottage, and fo forth.— 
What an tngratc he mtfft be, if not partial 
to the wife of one that likes his wife fo 
well, efpecially when the lady in queftion 
is fo well difpofed towards him.— My dear, 
we ought, as Caius fays of Dr. Evans in 
the play, "to pray our pibles well" that 
matters happened as they did. N tiffing 
our delicacy and our affection as we did, in 
tender friendfhip and voluntary retirement, 
cultivating our tafte to a degree which cir- 
cqmftances might have .rendered very in- 
convenient, we fhould have been wretched 
caitiffs had men fallen to our lot fuch as the 
generality of 6ur friends are verj well fatif- 
fied with,— For my own part, 1 could never 

have 
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have endured groffnefs, or indifference, or 
twenty things, that I fee better people put 
up with, who do not feem to think there is 
the fmalleft occafion for common taftes and 
inclination?* — In fuch a cafe, I think, €c I 
.would never tell my bate ?* but I dare fay 
concealment would, like an envious worm, 
Cf feed on my> meagre check." — Alas ! how 
I play with a fubjedt that fhould touch us 
_ both very nearly, when we think on her 
who has full as much feeling and delicacy as 
any of us, who always fuffers and never 
complains ! — . With her difpofitioo (he 
would be too happy had (he met, like us, 
with gentlenefs, attention, and indulgence, 
•— cs /Turn, hopelefs thoughts, turn from 
her."— Your other letter is come, and I am 
la pleafcd. — I began to fret and to wonder, 
-and my very Caro, who hates impatience, 
began to look folemn and Significant, and 
.wqnder if you were well.— Thefe poft- 
horfes are brutes void of all finer feelings ; 
and fo far from improving by the literary 

commerce* 
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commerce they are the means of carrying 
on, they leem infcnfible of the loads of in- 
formation, confolation, and ratiocination 
they carry on their backs, and will not 
budge a foot fafter to relieve even the im- 
patience of lovers.— For inftancc, your let- 
ter was full fixteen days on the way. 



All this is very like the days of yore ; but 

I am fo elated at hearing all is well, that I 

have run into 1 our old ftyle of ludicrous 

trifling with mod unmatronly giddinefs.— 

Your god-daughter came home from nurf- 

ing yefterday.— Her fitter is delighted with 

the acquifition. The little one is like a 

young moor-fowl, fo lively, wild, and (hy. 

— But I (hall foon tame and civilize her.— 

I am fure you will be glad to hear that we 

have a delightful profpeft of a fine harveft, 

flax in abundance, potatoes, your favourites, 

in fuperabundance, and " the breezes wave 

the ripening corn" in profufe luxuriance.— 

But then you will be forry again to hear, 

yoL, in. /G that, 
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that, for a few days paft, all this fair pro* 
mife of plenty was like to be drenched in 
floods of rain; and overwhelmed with the 
fwelling of Spey» However, you muft be 
glad again to hear that this is only the. cquU 
nodiial, or, as the good lady who affc&ed 
hard words faid, anti nuptial* ftorm, and 
that we ftill hope for good weather to 
enable us to rejoice in the bleifings of 
Providence. Mr. G. joins in affe&ionate 
good wilhes to your lord. I have no room 
or time for other remembrances ; but, 
while I can think, I {hall be faithfully 
yours. 



\ 
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LETTER CXXII 



TO MRS. S — H* 



MCGan, sep,t, 5» 1788* 
my pear vrjend, 

1 HAVE juft had the pleafure of your 

fiiort, and Mrs. B/s longer, letter,— You 

have not been good bairns this fummer.— 

Have you not the grace to confider this is 

my hurried feafon ? Could I command 

time, you would be teazed with my redun* 

dancies.—Indeed I have nothing to fend 

you from here very interefting to town 

belles. ~ Yet what makcth us to differ, to 

ufe Mrs. Hervy's appofue phrafe, if we, 

with our long-eftablilhed friend (hip, find 

no more to intereft us in each other than 

people incapable of that generous fentw 

ment ?~Why is fpleen, or, to ufe a more 

g a fafhionablc 
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fafhionable word, ennui % the peculiar difeafc 
of fine ladies and fine gentlemen, but be- 
caufe they, of all mortals, cannot have their 
minds ftirred up, and kept in motion, by 
any thing but what relates to /their darling 
Selves ?— Avarice and vanity art the paf- 
fions which, by turns, fsvay and agitate 
them. — The card-table exereifes the one,. 
and a rotation of public places, filled, as 
they think, with their admirer's, the other. 
^Languor, apathy, and the horrors, fill 
up, by turns, the difmal interval — How 
different is* the cafe with thofe whom the 
polite world regards with pity, as beings 
loft in oblivion, &c. &c. becaufe their cares 
apd pleafures are confined to. their own fa- 
mily and particular friends ! — Yet how ani- 
mated, how endearing, is that circle to 
thofe capable of tafting it with unvitiated 
relifh, with genuine truth, and warmtfc of 
feeling ! — •? The eye cannot turn without 
meeting with the cxpreffion of reverence, 
fympathy, or tendernefs, in fome counte- 
nance 
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nance we love ; the moft ordinary occur* 
rence excites hopes ami fears, pleafure or 
difquier, becaufe it muft, in fome degree, 
afledfc thofe who engrofs and animate our 
wiflies.— Haymaking is not merely drying 
grafs j it is preparing a fcene of joyous em- 
ploy me nt, and innocent amufement for 
thofe whofe fports recal to us our gayeft 
happieft days. — Planting is not merely rail- 
ing (hrubs or trees* fo familiar that they 
excite no new pleafurable idea, it is pre- 
paring fhelter, and unfolding beauties, for 
thofe human bloflbms, whofe dawning 
fwectnefs, whether real or imaginary, we 
contemplate with blamclefs rapture. ■ ■ 
Excufc this rhapfody. 'Tis an attempt at 
contrafting a life of what is thought harm* 
lefs diffipation, with- that peaceful privacy,, 
where the voice of th/e heart is heard, and* 
attended to. — Why do you not tell me what 
kind of a wife Jenny makes ?-^-whether (he 
takes matronal confequence to herfelf,— 
who that was ill is grown better, and who* 

c 3 that 
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that was wicked has repented ; whoiias be* 
gun to go to fcrmods on week days, and 
who has left off attending them on fundays ? 
—We have been, by turns, fo moral and 
playful, that now our name is up, if we 
ihould deal a little in cenfure and tittle 
tattle, we can go on, and keep our credit, 
on the ftrength of paft good behaviour.— 
Where is Dunlop-ftrett, abd what fort of a 
houfe have you in ir, and do you ftill kesp 
Watts on the Paffions befide you, by way* 
of precaution, and do you continue your 
laudable attention to the wee prophets, or 
do you not rather. teH them, in thefe bufy 
' days* that, "at a more convenient feafon, 
you will hear them ?' Wtfou fee how pre* 
fent, all paft mirth and forrow, fpotts and 
fcrioufnefs, is to me * yet you will gravely 
talk of my negledting you, ungrateful beings 

as y6u are, — 

******* 

I give you this commiffion, to me impor- 
tant, becaufe* \ think, if a fuitable place 

could 
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cooid be found for my charge, (he might 
improve in many refpe&s, and I Ihould 
flatter myfelf chat going now and then to 
public places, and affociating with other 
young people, will cheer her dcjefted fpirics, 
and prevent her taking a turn too thought* 
ful for her age— I would wifli her to pafs 
foot or five months in town, and return to 
sac in fpring.~- Adieu 1 in hafte, my dear 
friend*-— «Mr. G. has learnt to think of you 
as I do, and fends his love. Difpofe of 
mine where you know it due. Farewell 
agun* 



LETTER CXXIIL 



TO MRS. $~B. 



MAT, l6, 1789. 

J: IT Y me, O my friend I for the hand 
of God hath touched me *"— touched me 
to the very quick, and that in a manner fo 

o 4 utterly 
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utterly unexpe&ed, I feci (till like a per fori 
. ftunncd by a thunder- bolt, beginning to 
pant for breath, and look about to fee what 
I have left, and to feel what I have loft.— 
I know I need not have recourfe to decla- 
mation to intercft your tendered fympathy. 
You khew the dear creature it has plea fed 
the Alroight) to deprive me of was my 

^ pride and my delight.— The fpirit and ani- 

mation of that fine countenance no one 
ever beheld, without being (truck with its 
marked ex predion, and that fair promife of 
every human excellence" which dawned 
through every word and adlion, his fond, 
parents viewed with fecret exultation ! — 
Afk Charlotte if I exaggerate, or if ever 
ihe faw fuch manltnefs, generoficy, and ten* 
dcrnefs appear in a child. . There was no- 
thing he dreaded like giving me a moment's 

1 pairu O ! what have we loft ? — but what 

• Jjas he efcaped by this early removal ?— ' 

Ripening, as he was* for immortality, he 

lived more in thefe four ftiort years than 

mod 
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tooft children do in ten.— He walked, 
/poke, thought, and felt fooner than any 
child I ever faw or heard of* 

" Why wanders wretched thought about hit tomb* 
Io infidel diftrefs ?"— 

I know the vanity of thefc fond, foblifh re* 
collections. I know how well it becomes* 
a chriftian to render his own gifts meekly 
to the Divine Giver, when demanded.— 
THTs, and a great deal more, is often and 
cafily faid.— Nay, I could fay it all myffelf," 
but nature will have her Way. ~-When Mary 
II. of England was on her death-bedi 
early finishing a pious and exemplary life* 
with a fuitable conclufion, (he, having been- 
alked if any of the various remedies (he- 
took did her good, anfwered, that nothing- 
did her good but prayer, — I may fay fome- 
thing like this; bur, alas ! my efforts to leek 
this relief are, like my dear child, cold, dead* 
inanimate ! — the heart fpeaks nor, moves 
not,, under the qppreffivc weight.— Here is 
great room for cenfure. Be it fa* It is 

c 5 not 
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iiot ^Our approbation, but your fympatfy, 
that I folic it. When I wrote lad 1 dreaded 
the mealies $ John Cook them, but rtry 
favourably $ we had not the lcaft apprchen- 
ion for this darling. •*------•* 

+ #*•»* + 

Excufc my dwelling on minutiae fo dear to 
m)r remembrance* — — Yet how (hall I 
ipeak of the three following days ?— or, 
how procure fome oblivious draught, to 
wajh them for ever from my remembrance ? 
—The unfpeakable pains he then endured 
ftill prefs upon my heart.— Yet he was fen* 
fiblc to the laft minute, cxprefied pity and 
tendernefs for us by words, and then by 
figns, when his fpeech grew languid and 
ijnpcrfe$,-— As he became weaker he grew 
calm, and, at length, expired, 

*• As ftft as brim, as miW ai air.*'— 

At fix in the morning, May lath, this kti* 
Man wonder forfook its earthly prifon, and 
mingled tvith its kindrtd aagels,-->Wc fe* 

him 
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him depart without a tear,— Now we eat 
weep, and that is fome relief* O pray for 
us I— Adieu !— -I pity poor Charlotte, to 
whom our beloved child was very dear, and 
Ihe thinks and feels deeper than moft 
people.— 1 have announced btr lofs to her, 
for iuch I know flic coa&ders it. 



LETTER CXXIV. 

* 

TO MRS. S— H. 

GLASGOW, MAY iS, 1 J 89* 
MY DEAREST FRIEND, 

W ERE you as happy as your great 
worldly profperity, the efteem of all that 
know you truly, can make you, you would 
be very unfit to enter into the prefect feel* 
ings of ray* heart, thefe acute returns of 
pain, thefe agonizing recoUcftioos, that 

c 6 darken 
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datken the fummer's fun, and throw a veil 
t>f univerfal fednefs over the fair "face of 
nature*— the recital of fuch fenfations 
Would form poor entertainment for a perfon 
engrofled or elated by the pleafures and 
gaieties of this world.— Since writing the 
above, I am' come to Fort George, by par~ 
ticular defire -, but, alas ! I find, to my for- 
row, that change of place is only change of 
pain.— The regiment in which my father 
ferved during the years of my childhood^ 
and to which he is dill much attached, he 
imagined would intereft me * but whether 
it be that the habit of a retired life has made 
me think differently from what I ufed to do, 
Or that my mind is entirely engroffed with 
one fad and tender idea, I fee them not as 
old friends, but merely as worldlings flutter- 
ing after trifles. — I am at home, after /pend- 
ing a dreary month at the Fort, without 
being awake to any thing but poor C— We 
thought (he would be the better of change 
of air and fait water. Her rapid growth 

enervates 






( 133 > 

enervates her. We have brought your re- 
lation home with us. - -. — - Charlotte 
will be home this week, — I am relieved at 
the thought of it. — To her 1 dare talk fully 
of what is ever in my thoughts. — With her 
I can venture to feed my infatiable forrow 
with every little anecdote and recolleftion 
that will ferve to keep his dear memory 
alive.— His father, though he cannot gel 
over it himfelf, blames me very juftly fo* 
repining' at my darling** happinefe. — $ will 
not be furprifed or angry though you fhould 
reprove me for ' this extravagance j but I 
am not well; and returning here, I find my 
beloved child's image in every place, in 
fome of thofe lively and ftriking attitude* 
which were almoft peculiar to himfelf. — I 
cannot go to the door without feeing the 
fpot where the cold earth covers that lovely 
countenance,' which I never could behold 
without an emotion of pleafure, only ex- 
ceeded 'by my prefent anguifh. Happily I 
have preferved his dear profile, taken when 

he 
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he was out of humour.— His fenfible frowa 
adds ftrength to the expreffion of the moft 
animated countenance I ever beheld.—- 1 do 
not acknowledge your kindneffi to Char- 
lotte. I do not anfwer a fentence of your 
moft affedionate letter, which I thankfully 
received a month ago.— I can (peak of no- 
thing but the only thing I think of. — Do 
not think I negled the only method of 
procuring true confolation.*-— — I earneftly 
implore ftrength to bear my forrows ; but 
/ ^ I am not able to pray, or wiflv, in any de- 
. gree, to enable me to forget the obje& of 
it— His remembrance is fo fweet to my 
foul, and my aipirattons after a re-union 
with him, where we (hall part no more, are 
fo confequently ftrong.— Pray read Dr, 
Gregory's Comparative View, &c«* and 
obferve particularly the laft fe&ion on the 
influence of religion, that on tafte, and the 
ftri&ures on falfe refinement.— rl long to 
• have you (hare the entertainment they af- 
forded to my happier hours* A letter from 

you 
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you h aknbft the only thing I could read 
now.-— Write fcmply; give me good ac- 
counts of Mr. B~v »»d believe you are 
one of the few that ftill intercft rnc* Fare* 
welli 
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LETTER CXXV. 



TO MRS. S— H. 



Wi 



LAGGAN, AUGUST 3, 1 7 89. 
MY ©EAR FRIEND, 

EEK after week has elapfed without 
my gratifying myfelf by writing to you, or 
being able to affign a good reafon. I (hall 
alfign die true one * which, at the fame 
time, I own I cannot juflafy.— When I *e* 
ceived your letter, in which you animad- 
vert, very juftly, on the folty> not to fay 
guilt, of wfcfting that time and thought in 
fruklcfs mourqiog for the dead, which 
6 ought 
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ought to be employed in ufefui attention*, 
I was afhamed to difcovcr the ftate of mjri 
mind even to you y and from you haw could 
I conceal it ? — Truth is, my mind has been 
either wound up to a pitch, at which it? 
could not long remain, or funk in the 
deepeft dejedion. --.-----.-- 

♦ **'***# 
But in vaia do I weary and exhauft mjr 
worn-out fpirits in purfuit of a vifion that 
eludes my graip. — Alas I I mud turn my 
eyes tp obje&s more attainable, and more 
Anted to my fituation, and the ties that ftill 
hold me to this world.—! muft again run 
the round of earthly cares and low purfuits, 
and wait patiently till my appointed day 
eome.-^Eor I fhall go to him, but hie (hall 
not v return to. me.^A. late alarm, from 
another part of my family, convinced me 
forcibly of my own weaknefs and incon- 
fiftency*— T,he grief which I could neither 
foothe or reafoa down, grew more tolerable 
on being divided*— A bright atmofphcre* a 

, bufy 



( »37 ) 

bufy fcene, and the affectionate attention of 
a pleafing and eafy companion, did mow to 
relieve my mind than all that reafon or re- ' 
fledion could fugged.— -I always think of 
him, but with more compofure. — I view 
him as having pafled the fiery trial of fuf- 
fering, arid as regarding us with tender 
companion.-— The firft thing that alleviated 
my diftrefs was C— 'a return, in itfelf pleaf- 
ing, but Hill more gratifying, as her minute 
details about you all made you, in a man- 
ner, vifible and prefent to us.*- This fuf- 
pended the fenfe of pain, by renewing the 
pleafing remembrance of the innocent 
happy, hour* we formerly paflfed to- 
gether.— My youngeft boy had got a 
hurt, th« confequenccs of which alarmed us, 
but he is now better. — Our bufy feafoa 
coming on, and finding myfelf incapable 
v of any fteady application within doors, I 
feat his maid to the haymaking* and wan- 
dered out a good deal with him in my arms.' 
7-In conference of this e*ertion> i have 

found 
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found cxercife in the open air operates be- 
yond any thing towards the relief of depref- 
Son of fpirits. — Long may it be before you 
require any fuch remedy for that heavieft of 
evils.— I have been indeed very tittle within, 
till of late, that the bad weather has con- 
fined me.— I have thought much of what 
you fay of a certain friend of mine being in 
danger of running into the extreme of en* 
thuGafm j but, after all, cannot think the 
hazard very ferious, though I have panfed 
and pondered fufficiently on the fubjed.— • 
The fa& is, that it is in nin for us to 
flatter ourfelves that the great work of our 
falvation is a bye concern, for which we 
may occafionally fet afidc a few minutes, 
that, by chance, are left vacant from bufi- 
nefs or plcafures.— This does not agree 
with the opinion which the wife and good 
in all ages,, and of all perfuafions, feem to 
have entertained. However different their 
degrees o{ light and intelligence, viz. that 
our manner of cxifting here is not the final 

end 
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end of gut being 5 that this is merely * 
ftate of probation, in which there is a glim- 
mering of light afforded us, barely fofficient 
to diftinguiih good and evil; and a degree 
of choice and judgment, juft enough to - 
enable us to make a fele&ion, and hold by 
the beft«— Were our intellect ftrong enough 
todifcern the lucid order, and according 
harmony of the divine fchemc ofprovU 
dtnee in its full extent,— could the horrors 
of guilt* and its confequent punilhment, be 
ifiadt vifiblc through the thick veil of hi* x 
manky, or could weak mortal eyes bear the 
refulgence of celeftial beauty* there could 
fane no room for choice or hefitation, no cx- 
ercife of fortitude, difcernmenr, faith or 
hope, 00 ftrugglcs betwixt the erring wiH 
and the love of re&itude.-— Creatures left 

•4. 

* \ 

without choice, and impelled by the clear 
and glaring certainty before them, nor 
ft ruggling up the hill to virtue and felicity* 
but fwimming with the ftrcam in torpid 
eafc* could not cxercife thofe virtues our 

impcrfed 
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imperfeft ftate fo loudly calls for.— All the 
nobler exertions, all the fofter emotions, of 
the mind, lofctheir meaning and their life 
where there is no vice to combat, no dif- 
trefs to relieve, no weaknefs to proted. 
All this is fo like common-place, that you 
muft confidcr me as digrefling very widely* 
—Yet the perpetual firugglc and warfare 
with guilt and for raw, which is evidently 
our appointed tafk and duty here, leaves 
little room to fuppofe that any body can be 
righteous over much. We' fee our duty 
imperfectly in this land of (hades and ap- 
pariirons.— Thus much, however,, we are 
certain of, that we walk Continually on the 
biink of danger in. the open paths of life. 
—If not happier, thofe are certainly fafer* 
who, in fome meaftire, fly from the conflidU 
—What do people purfue in the world but 
bufinefs or pleafure I — The regulation of 
thftcmifld, and the exertion of that a&ive 
beneficence which true piety produces, form 
an occupation to a mind f<J turned, that 

cxcrcifcs. 
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exercifcs ail its faculties in the moft agree- 
able manner with thofe who have made 
great advances in piety. I fhould fuppofe 
" perfect love cafteth out fear," and that 
thcfe exercifes become a fource of pure 
and lading pleafute, as incomprehenfible to 
the children of this world, as colours to the 
blind.— Enthufiafm is the wine of life ; it 
cheers and fupports the mind ; though ex- 
ccfs, in either cafe, produces intoxication 
and madnefs.— I am not furc that the reli- 
gion of the heart can exift without a certain 
degree of enthufiafm.-MVhat noble or ten- 
der emotion of {he mind is excited in any 
great degree without producing it? Very 
few affix a precife or determinate idea to 
the word, ufed in a religious-fenfe. 1 You 
will hear many people* who have never 
thought about the matter, parrottizing 
about enthufiafm, when they mean bigotry 
or fanaticifm, if, indeed, they mean any- 
thing.—— Religion has not fo great an 
enemy upon earth as vanity; and no won- 
der, 
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dcr, fince true piety muft needs be founded 
in deep humility. — Wealth, power, and 
diftin&ion cannot be attained by all the vain 
and ambitious; but the prize of wit and 
wifdom feems always within reach to thofe 
determined to be wife or witty.— Thofe who 
wiih to purchafe thefe diftin&ions as cheap 
a$ poffible, exchange the principles they 
only feemed to pofiefs, for the chara&er of 
wit and talents they only feemed to acquire* 
—They hear impious wit ofteneft quoted 
by the thoughtlefs and diflipatcd, and, there- 
fore, they think impiety neceffarily implies 
wit, and are indeed very often incapable of 
diftingui filing the one from the other.— 
Thefe are the people who fo frequently talk 
with contempt and ridicule of cnthufiaftn, 
in the religious fenfe of that expreffion, as 
they mifunderftand it.— I have been very 
ferious, and, as generally turns out in that 
cafe, very tedious $ but fome late inftances 
that 1 have .met with, of abfurd pretentions 
to wit, founded on (till more abfurd preten- 
tions- 
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fions to infidelity, have really provoked 
me i efpecially, as I very well know this 
pretender believes and trembles in the dark. 
For his impiety he muft account to his 
Maker \ but his impertinent oftentation is 
an offence againft fociety.— I fuppofe you 
are very glad that I am going to bid you 
good night. I fancy you will think, after 
giving you this lefture-on impiety! the next 
thing 1 fhall fet about will be to caution 
bees arid ants againft idlenefs, or our friend 
W. D. againft too much gravity and aufte- 
rity.— I don't know whether you will be 
the better of reading this, but I am much 
the better of writing it, and that you will 
dunk a fufficient apology. — Adieu! my 
dear j I have taken the declamation and 
left aftion to you.— Be ever what you have 
been, and I (hall be at no lofs for an ex- 
ample to illuftrate feme of my fage pre* 
ceptt»< 



i 



( '144 ) 



LETTER CXXVI. 



TO MRS. S— H. 



LAGGAN, OCT. 5, 1789. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, 

1 HAD a hurried letter from you more 
than a month ago.*— Left I forget Sgain to 
tell you, I have heard twice from Mife O. 
fince (he went to Gloucefterfhire, where (he 
is very happy with her aunt,, to whom (he 
muft be a great comfort.— 'The health and 
freedom (he enjoys in that peaceful retreat 
kem to have given a new turn to her 
(pints*-— She is evidently more cheerful, 
and makes reflexions on her fituation (mil- 
lar tQ your own.— Her invaluable friend 
has, I hope, by this time, received her at 
London. — I always forgot tb tell you Mr. 
G — '& anfwer to your query, whether he had 

changed 
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changed his mind about never more going 
from home. — He bids me fey he has been 
killing his door*pofts ever Gnce his return, 
and always finds his devotion to his houfe- 
hold gods much increafed by any fufpen- 
(ion of the ufual worfhip.— Yet I doubt 
not the inducement of beifltg able to carry 
thefc terapbim with him, rpight induce him 
to travel a good way in a given direction.— * 
What a ftroller I have been this fummer ! 
—When-- children came one, at a time, I 
ftaid at home, and attended to them with 
great care ; now they come in pairs, I 
fcamper away like a hen oftrich, or a fine 
lady. — I begun my career by going to my 
father's in fpring.— - That, was on bufinefs, 
and I only ftaid two days.— You know 
where we met in June. — -When I returned, 
I was obliged, in confequence of an old en- 
gagement, to vifit fome friends in the lower 
part of the Country at 4 moil beautiful 
placc> about ten miles diilancc.— I left C« 
in the houfe of the paftor there, whom you 
vox. in. h have 
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have heard me mention as a per fon of fine 
tafte, fuperior abilities, and extenfive infor- 
mation. ^1 fhould have told how I hap- 
pened, at this time, to go to Fort Auguftus. 
—I have a ccufin,* who fuccecded my fa- 
ther in his office .there, and pofieffes a large 
farm in the neighbourhood. He had a 
moft promifing family growing up, and was 
very profperous in the world> having fallen 
into the fucceffion of a fmall eftatc fince he 
came there.— But, lately, they met with the 
deepeft affii&ion, in confequence of having 
loft, at one time, their favourite fon and 
daughter, the one about eighteen, the other 
nineteen, years old. — Their father, always 
infirm and delicate, fell into a dangerous 
illnefs foon after, from which he is now 
flowly recovering.— -Mr. G. had to go over 
to attend a church court, to be held there 
laft week, and I accompanied him. We 
took an odd fancy for grave people ten 
years wedded, and, what was moft to be 
wondered at, the propofal was not mine, to 

whom 
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whom you would mod readily impute it. 
It was to leave the vehicle and Angus at 
the foot of Corryarick, to come the circui- 
tous road, which you may remember, while 
we took the (hepherd's fqpt-path from the 
bridge, which, leading down a deep, where 
no carriage can venture, led into the long* 
known, dear- loved recedes on the borders 
of the Tarfe,, where the hazel* woods, the 
echoing drimen duie, and the 'charming 
waterfall that I have, fo often defcribcd to. 
you, lay in our path*— -Now you are not to 
fuppofe that we were fo much of a Corydon 
and Paftora as to come here for the mere 
purpofe of enjoying fylvan beauties, and re- 
viving tender recollc&ion$.— It w*s Tiu • 
mane, for it faved the poorhorfc; it was 
prudent, for it laved near two miles ; it was 
civil, for it managed our time and road fo 
as to put it in our power to vifit our friends 
at Culachy, to whofe abode this pathway 
was a fhort cut.— But you have no idea of 
the wild beauties of this walk; thcirihadcs, 

h 2 -' fucred 
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facred fo often to contemplation and to 
friendship, have improved in falemnity and 
variety in the ten years interregnum.^— 
When the triumvirate ufed to find fuch 
pleafure in haunting thefe deep retreats, 
the trees were not near fo lofty/ the incur* 
lions of hunters were more frequent, the 
country was more populous ; but now the cop- 
pice is become a grove, whofe tenants hav-e 
increafed, confeious qf their fafety.— Oh ! 
that you could fee thefe hazei-bowers, and 
the light fefloons of wild honeyfuckle pen- 
dent from their topmoft branches!— That 
you could hear the fweet refponfes of na- 
tive mufic, the deep murmur of the dark 
and fecrct ftrearrt, and the myftcrious echo 
of drimen duie !— Thefe are, indeed, like 
founds 

" Sent by fpirits to mortals good, 
Or th' unfeen genius of the wood.— - 

Do you think we could pafs the beautiful 
rocky bafon I have fo often told you o£ ' 
where a little tributary ftreara falls in broken 

rills 
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rills down a ftcep rock, decked with fen- 
taftic tufts of flowers and .nodding plants ? 
—We did not pafs it, but flood awhile on 
the brink, recollecting the afifociatc of our 
wild wanderings, and the unequalled melody 
of the richeft and mclloweft wood-notes 
that ever met my ear. — For here we ufed 
to reft and liften to " fongs divine to hear," 
cither fuch plaintive notes as the " voice of ' 
C.ona fung," given in his native language, 
or our own fweeteft paftoral lays, fung with 
fimplicity, tafte, and exprcfBon, that will 
never meet again in thefe days of artifice.— 

u O,.loft Ophelia, fweetly flow'd the day, 
To feel thy mufic with my foul agree. 
To tafte the beauties of thy heartfelt lay, 
To tafte, and fancy it was dear to thee !" 

I could not help faying this to my compa- 
nion here, where her image feemed to 
hover, — We paid the due tribute of tender- x 
nefs to the memory of our hard -fated 
friend j — tendernefs unmingled with, regret, - 
for we were pleafcd to think fhe was efcaped 

h 3 from 



tliis fla^e of probation. Her father, whom 
1 have fo often looked on with indifference,. 
I regarded with unmixed compaflion. Any 
thing fo forlorn and helpkfs I have not 
feen. He feemed pleafed to fee me for 
her fake, and tried, in trembling accents, 

' to fpeak of her.— *My coufins feemed gra- 
tified by our vifit, and I was glad we made 
ir, — I faw feveral people to whom I wifh 
well, whom I (hall probably never fee 
again,-— Then my mind was fo eafy with 
regard to the family, and the little Gemini, 
as C. had the entire charge of them, who 
is the very beft deputy matron 1 ever 
knew.— -You fee I have made the moft of 
this fummer, being the-firft, fince I was 
married, that I was not very particularly 

, engaged at home. — Like Eve, 

" So much of death my thoughts bad etttertain'd, 
Asdy'd my check with pale."— 

It will refrefh you, after all this tragi-paf- 
toral, to hear that G. is married quite to his 
mind, and is the happieft of human beings. 

•—Though 



—Though no one had more the habits ami 
notions of a confirmed batchelor, yet form* 
cd only for domeftic life, he l^nguiflicd in 
taftelefs apathy* wanting he knew not what, 
for he was carefully taught to defpife ma* 
trirnony. He has got a very good little- 
worfian, with an cafy temper, and juft as 
much intellect as he would with for, who 
loves him, and has brought him a fine 
child, in which he takes great plcafure*— 
All this fills the void in his heart, and the 
vacancy in his time, that made him for- 
merly mod deplorably liftlefs, though the 
beft Hearted creature imaginable.— A bro- 
ther of his wife, who x died abroad, has left 
her a pretty little fortune ; fo he has, every 
way, drawn a prize in the lottery of mar- 
riage.— Good connexions are not wanting, 
for the lady is one of Mr. G.'s hundred 
kinfv{rome~h, and, confequently, M. G. is , 
now allied to us.— What a privilege !— — 
Now that I have given you no brief ab-> 
ftradl of my fummer campaign fince I faw 
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you at our affignation in Canmone, you mud 
needs do juftice to my diligence in record- 
ing important tranfa&rons.— Though you 
ftould not hear from me Tor half a year ta 
come* thefe commentaries will bear witncfs 
of my unlhaken fidelity. Now let me hear 
you venture, after this, to fay y6u have 
nothing material.- -In return for thefe reve- 
ries of folitude you owe me fomething fron* 
the bu/y haunts of men.— Retirement at the 
Fairley is a mere pretence .—You go to be 
merry, and at eafe, among your intimates* 
and then call it retiring.*— We found all well 
at home, and the little gemini the fine ft 
amufipg little creatures j— how lucky for 
you that I am near the end of my paper* or 
they might 

~ " Live in description, and fookf$uat in fong y 

for fquat they both are* this moment* on the 
carpet. But I cannot c< paint ere they 
change the Cynthia of the minute/* though 
you fhould take an rntereft in them as the 
favourite playthings ©f your affe&ionatc 
friend !— 
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LETTER CXXV1I. 

TO MRS. 8 — H. 

■ 

LAGGAN, JULY 2, 1790* 
MY DEAR FRIEND, 

JlSy a letter from Charlotte* while at 
Edinburgh, I find there js one from you on 
the way ; fo that I can write again without 
defcending from my dignity j— and I can 
do this with the more eafe of mind, as my 
little twins are now recovered from N the* 
fmall-pox.— They are the bed children I 
ever had, and very healthy and pleafapt 
looking.-*— My eldeft girl is now flaying 
here, and your name-daughter With D— at 

the Port.— 

*« + ** + *_ 

Thefe are the outlines, as far as I can draw 

thert, of this triumvirate,— -You fmile, and 

' h 6 call 
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call it a panegyric. — Though very unlike 
each other in many refpc£s, One chara&e- 
riftic feature of fimilitude runsthrough them 
all.— They are all artlefs and difinterefted r 
No traces of mean cunning or felfifli grafp- 
ing,— This is an indication of an enlarged 
mind ; and, befides the future promife, has 
a prefent good effeft.— Whatever they have 
they (hare with each other with readings 
and pleafure ; fo there is one fource of 
wrangling and debate flopped. They all 
give pretty ftrong proofs df feeling as welt 
as understanding ; and it is by the manage- 
ment of theft feelings that I propofe, in a 
great meafure, tafway them tilL their minds 
open and ftrengthen ; fo that one may rea^- 
fog with them without teaching them par- 
roiifm. — This, ^perhaps, might not be a fefe 
way in the world ; but, if ever, children. cao 
be brought up with uncorrupted hearts* 
they have a chance af beiog fo. — Their 
number, and being altogether Grangers ta 
thole indulgences, which wealth and eafe 

admit 
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admit of, will entirely prevent their being 
foftened into a fickly fenfibility, by thole 
feelings being exercifed.— For the art lies 
in dire&ing them to thofe ends for which it 
is pre fumed they were beftowed. . In -the 
firft place, I am at the utmoft pains to fix 
their affeftions ; we fhould be unhappy if 
we thought they loyed any one near fo well 
as their parents.— Indulgence will not pro- 
duce this effedt folely, for to that there mud 
at laft be limits; and a child who is very 
feldom refufed any thing confiders refufal 
as injury.— When this happens oftener, the 
fear of being mortified makes him refledt 
before he makes any requeft, whether it be, 
a proper one.r-One or two indulged chil- 
dren might be endured ; but a large family 
of them would be Tophet and Gehenna* -^- 
The thing is, to endeavour early, fo to 
manage their feelings and affcdions, that 
they Xhall (brink from the idea of* giving 

pain to thofe they ; love. — Having made v 

« 

Aire pf their affe&icui, the next point is to 

« 

fecure 
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fccure their eftecfm, that it may ftamp.au- 
thorky on my decifions, and preferve that 
refpt ft fo neceffary for maintaining my in- 
fluence. — Shall I confefs to you, tjiat the 
moft tiniihed coquet was never at greater 
pains to appear to advantage before her 
lovers, than I am to conceal every defeat 
and weaknefs from my children. Thus I 
endeavour, by exciting their veneration^ to 
preferve my afecridancy over their flexible 
and unformed minds. My great objedt is 
to form their hearts to an ardent love of 
virtue, to a generous admiration of fupe- 
rior excellence, and to compaffion, not only 
for the weaknefles but vices of their fellow 
creatures, — I would have them cheriih thofe 
pure and delicate fentirnents, which make 
the vices of others not appear to them as* 
obje&s of acrimonious cenfure and fclf-ap- 
plaudiog companion ; that they (hall as Ha* 
bitually turn from the view of human na- 
ture thus degraded and deformed, as we dd 
from any qbje& that is peculiarly difgufting 

to 
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to our fenfes. In chat caff, they will turn 
their eyes with pleafure on every view of 
the human chara&er that ftill retains any 
traces of that divine image in which we 
were created. 

" TW fullied and diflionor'd, (till divine."—, 

It is not by formal maxims, or frigid pre- 
cepts, that we teach them the great doc- 
trines of morality ; yet we are continually 
irr a powerful, though indireA, manner, 
impreffing them on their minds.— I never 

i 

forbid them formally to fteal or covet, to 
envy or traducei becaufe 4C they have the 
commandments," and are taught to reve- 
rence them as the diftates of infpiration, 
and becaufe I never obferved in them the 
lead fymptom of a fordid or malignant in- 
clination. But in my general difeourfe, in 
the convcrfation I have with their father, or 
others in their prefence, I always fee the 
contrary virtues in the ftrongeft faired 
light j avoid, as much as poflible, talking 
of other people's follies or crimes; and, 

ihould 



fhould they b$ cafually mentioned, pafs 
them lightly over with an air of indifference 
ordifguflt, ndt calculated to excite their at- 
tention or curiofity. 'Tis a fad thing that 
children (hould be taught, by the example 
of their feniors, to purfue vice into all) its 
dirty receffes, and triumph in our fupe- 
riority and difcernment in making difco- 
veries, that, when they are made, afford 
neither profile nor pleafure.— I prefer the 
more pleafing tafk of infinuating induc- 
tion, and awaking the generous thrill of 
emulative defire, by pointing out to their 
enamoured view ail that is great, lovely, or 
excellent, in the charafters of the living^or , 
the dead i— nay, even of thofe that never 
lived or died, but in the creative imagina- 
tion of poets and philofophers. — Not but 
that I greatly prefer examples drawn from 
reality.— What is neceflary to be known of 
evil* by way of guard or prevention, may 
b$ very foon acquired ; for the whole wprld 
are in a combination to imprefs that kind 

of 
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of inftruttion. — When I have warmed 
their hearts, and enriched their minds, with 
abftrads of all that wifdom and devotion, 
truth, honour, magnanimity, and tender* 
nefs have done to adorn and exalt our na- 
ture, I defcend a ftep; lower in the fcale of 
exiftence", and make them obferve and ad- 
mire the fidelity, affe&ion, maternal tender* 
,ne(s, attachment, and gentlcnefs, which one 
meets wiih in. little birds and domeftic 
animals. - All this helps to imprefs ftiU 
ftronger on their minds the fenfe I would 
have them entertain of thefe qualities 
wherever they meet therfl.— After thus en- 
deavouring to give a right dire&ion to that 
generofity and tendernefs with which it 
has pleafed God to endow them, L would 
(though .1 know them myfelf) be at no 
great pains to teach them thofe refinements 
in manners .which it is become faftiionable 
to talk fp much about. — The kind and de- 
gree of good breeding I fhould mod ap- 
prove aod wifti for, will naturally refult from 

a well 
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a well principled mind, a feeFng heart, and 
ajuft and cultivated tafte.— -Efpccially when 
the manners of thofc they look up to for 
examples are not devoid of that foftneis* 
which delicacy- of fentiment always pro- 
duces.— Forms and pun&ilio are the mere 
fu perflation of good breeding, eafily ac- 
quired, and of little value.— The eate of 
faftuonablc manners, the determined felt 
confident cafe, nothing but mixing much 
with fashionable people can give : At leaft 
1 fhould fufped a little native bronze where 
it grew wild,— A perfon who, . to a good, 
and, in fome meafure, cultivated, under- 
Handing, adds modefty, gentle nefs, and 
fome refinement of tafte, may not be ele- 
gant, but can fcarccly be vulgar.— And 
fUch manners may, by a flight culrure, be 
improved into elegant Simplicity, of ail ele- 
gant things the inoft defirablc.— Though 
-elegance fhould prove unattainable, I would 
-ftill have that Simplicity, both in their tafte 
and manners, which would be taoft fui table 

to 
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to the humble ftation in which Providence 
has placed them, and, at the fame time, 
have their minds impreficd with that true 
dignity which is compatible with any ftation 
that one may fuppofe the daughter of a gen*. 
tleman, in the ordinary courfe of life, either 
to rife or fink into. You know what my 
religious opinions are, and what unfpeak- 
able importance I attach to them $ fo you 
may believe we are at all times anxious to 
leave this invaluable legacy unimpaired to 
thofe who have fo little befide. to inherit 
from us.— On thefe fubjedts you and I have 
but one opinion 5 and I am fo unfafhionable 
as to chink one never can begin too foon to 
diredt a. child's hopes and fears to their pro- 
per and ultimate objtdt ; though reafoo 
mud not be addreffed till it unfolds, for 
fear of teaching children to ufe words with- 
out annexing ideas to them, which is. juft 
the parrotifm that I diflike.— You will 
wonder to. fee me dwell fo much on culti- 
vating the taitc, when I am fuch an admirer 

of 
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of undifguifed nature, but I refpeft tafte as 
an outguard of virtue; a juft and regulated 
tafte would make the levity, the abfurdity, 
the cunning and meannefs, which often ac- 
company depraved inclinations, more ob- 
vious and difgufting.— Befides, it places 
eycxy chafqi of all-beauteous nature, every 
grace and ornament of ingenious art, in the. 
faireft point of view, which has the happiefl: 
effeft upon the heart and temper.— Time 
and paper fo confine me, that I muft re- 
serve all that crouds on me to anfwer the 
objedions you will naturally make to this 
mode of education. — rMy children, you will 
fay, after being brought up to my wifh, will 
be, after all, but amiable ignoramufes, tin* 
acquainted with human life, and unable, 
from their extreme fimplicicy, to ward off 
the blows of malice, or avoid the fnares of 
deceit. -—Some acquaintance with human - 
depravity, you will fay, is neceffary for 
enabling us to aft with due caution in a cor- 
rupt world.— I anfwer, that they will find 

too. 
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too many inftruflors in this crooked fcience, 
and know but too foon what every one is 
too willing and able to teach. Delicacy and 
a high principle is a better guard than cun- 
ning and fufpicion,— A perfon pofleffed of * 
thefe, feels not at home or eafy with arti- 
ficial characters/ and fh rinks unconfeioufly 
(rom the approach of the callous and- de* 
figning; — A large family is a little commu- 
nity within itfelf. The variety of difpofi- 
lions, the neceffity of making occafionai 
facrifices of humour and inclination, and, 
at other times, refitting aggreffion or in- 
croachment, when properly directed by an 
over-ruling mind, teach bbthfirmnefS and 
flexibility, as, the occafion may call forth the 
exercife of thofe qualities.— Refpeft and 
fubmiflion to the elder branches of a fa- 
mily, tendernels and forbearance to the 
younger, all tend more to moral improve- 
ment, if properly managed* than volumes 
of maxims and rules of conduft.— With 
regard to modefty and deference too, people 

in 
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in our fituation mult nee^s enforce thofe 
in ielf-defence.— In a cottage, where chil- 
dren are continually under the eye of their 
parents, and confined within narrow bounds, 
petulance would be purgatory.— This detail 
of mine wants nothing but a little method 
and arrangement to be the ape of a le£ture« 
—Regard, however, with indulgence, the 
hafty fketch, which conveys to you fome 
idea of the manner in which we endeavour 
to difcharge the mod important of all focial 
obligations, though a mod confufed and 
imperfed abftraft of our own very imper- 
feft fcheme. You will be partial to it, 
merely becaufe it is ours, if you are difap- 
pointed,— my bed apology muft be 're- 
minding you how often you have folicited 
this brief chronicle.— —Now reward my 
tedious blear-eyed vigil, by giving me as 
minute an account of your family as I have 
given you of mine. — -Mr. G. begs to be 
warmly remembered to Mr. S., who, I 

» 

truft, has not forgotten that I can'c endure 

tor 
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to be forgotten. . I am charmed with the 
accounts I hear of Mrs.B/s little family.-— 
Make my love acceptable to her, and be- 
lieve me, in *fpite of matrimony, jdiftance, 
and Drimochtcr, mod truly, mod tenderly, 
yours. 



LETTER CXXVIII. 

TO MRS. S — H. 

LAGGANj JULY 2<S, 1790, 
MY DEAR FRIEND, * 

-t\.S I have no other method of infii&ing 
punifhmenc for your ohftinate continuance 
in fi ns of omiffion, I have taken this mode 
of impofing a fine of eightpence upon you, 
befides obliging you to read many egotifms 
relative to a perfon about whom you feem 
to care very little.— Yet, why fhould I thus 
reproach you, when you certainly wrote 

laft? 
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laft ?— • Betides, I am impatient to acknow- 
ledge the fenfe I have of a late exploit of 
yours, which to me who. know you (as you 
yourfelf own) better than anyone, is worth 
a hundred letters. — You gucfs that I mean 
your late excurfion to D., which I allow to 
* be a gallant atchievement, and the real tri-' 
gmph of friendship and gencrofity over pre- 
judice and timidity, and coft, 1 am lure, 
more ftruggle to furmount your little deli- 
cate relu fancies than ever it did a hero to 
conquer the fear of death on entering a 
breach. -Apropos of heroes. . Some- 
body tells us no one appears a hero to his 
valet de chambre.-rNow I have often ob- 
ferved to Mr.'G.'and Charlotte how diffe- 
rent . the ca/e is with you. — It is only to 
your fille de chambre, and Jenny, and me, 
that you do appear a heroine, when dole. 
intimacy unveils your very foul.— -To the 
world you are «* really a very good fort of 
woman, very agreeable," &c. &c. ; but 
rthcy' underftand you not. — The modefty of 

■ ^ . your 
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your character, and fimplicity of your man- 
ners, throw a mill round you, which pro- 
fane eyes cannot penetrate— This forma 
one of your many points of refemblance to 
Caro*— Yours is uomiogled diffidence, but 
his is that high-toned delicacy that would 
fcorn to be praifed by thofe who wer~\not 
praifeworthy. This is a moft provoking 
digreffion from myfelf, and the more fo, as 
'tis in praife of two odd beings that don't 
care for praife :— I fuppofe you both fe- 
cretly feaft upon felf-approbation.— Much 
good may it do your faucy fouls.— -—Con- 
gratulate me on this effort at raillery, the 
fjrft for a long time paft. — I had begun to 
regpia Come degree of tranquillity, when I 
have been fo ftarded with the fmall.pox 
coming clofe upon jus * and my dear little 
twins are teething, and I am fo much afraid 
to inoculate them.— My recent wound of 
heart has left fuch a fenfible fear, that every 
fecne of danger or diftrefs in my family# 
renevvs the fangs- I felt at beholding the; 
vol, in. 1 agonies 
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agonies of fuffering innocence. — Alas ! that 
rctrofpeft pains more than could any pre- 
fent diftrefs. Thefe children are certainly 
finer creatures than ufual, and have all 
- about them that can engage affe&ion, or 
flatter partiality, at that early age-; but I 
am no longer fufceptible of the fond enthu- 
fiafm that once engrofled me : 

•* Deep buried in earth's cold embrace, 
My fouHs bed treafure lies, 
And every beauty, every grace, - , 

Foriakes thefe weeping eyes."*— 

Though my tranquillity, tharjk God, is in 
fome meafure reftored, 1 am not, (hall not 
be, what I was.-— This event has changed 
the current of thought in a manner which 
none but tnyfelf can be lenfible of.— J have 
loft relilh for folitude, and, that rapture 
with which I once contemplated the beau- 
ties of nature has fubfided.— To tell you a 
fccret, 'tis almoft a twelvemonth fince I 
have gone out to fee the moon walking in 
its brightnefs, or ftood at the porch, in a 

\ fine 
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fine evening, to contemplate the mild fplen- 
dour of the weft, and "the purple glow of 
the mountains on the fun's departure. 
When I walk, Ms mechanically, for health. 
Very entertaining all this to you— Had I 
joy or profperity to (hare with* any one, you 
fhould certainly have a part of it ; and you 
Ihould, therefore, know the tafte of this 
cup that is appointed for me to drink of fo 
deeply.— 

• • * * . # • • i 
*Tis now the fourteenth day, and the in- 
fants are fecmingly out of danger. — Mr. 
G. was in a fad fright about them, particu- 
larly the eldeft, who is a prodigious fa* 
vourite* Charlotte would tell you of your 
fpimual relation,— what a gentle creature k . 
is, &c— This ftupid letter, written by ftarts, 
and concluded at the folemn midnight hour, 
iriil give you feme notion how very willing 
I am to pleafe, and, if 1 could, amufe you* 
but 1 have a fancy that if a hen, with a 
flock of chickens, were to write letters, 
- 12 they 
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they would be much like mine. Yet if you 
are goofe enough to be pleafed with fiicb 
letters, I fli^l even cluck on for your grati- 
fication* for you muft not think 'tis for rojr 
own % ~Adteu! affiaftionately. 



LETTER CXXIX. 

TO MR$. S— H. 

LAGGAN, FEBRUARY IT, IJ9& 
MY DEAR FRIEND, 

1 AM juft recovering from an indifpafi- 
tion fo fevere, that it would have robbed 
you of a correfpondent if it had continued 
much longer. This is a fiekly feafon eyeit 
amidft thefe mountains, where the keen at~ 
mofpliere is fo often agitated by ftorms, as 
well as by the dafhtng torrents, that k fel- 
dom ftagnates into impurity. Thb, with 

the 
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the temperance and exercife which wholcr 
feme poverty produces, is the rcafon that 
death confines his ravages to infancy and 
declining age,— —There are very few in* 
ftances here of people dying in early youth * 
and, when they do happen, they feem ob- 
jects of generalxoncern and fpeculation.— • 
Mr. G. had a relation, a young lady, re- 
tnark*ble for nothing but lingular mildnefs* 
piety > and prudence.— Having been from 
her carlieft youth fubjc& to nervous affec- 
tions* (he became lad winter quite ema- 
ciated and enfeebled, and* at lad, died of a 
inifmanaged rofe fever, Ijke fweet Pccrina. 
*— Yet every one infifted her death was 
caufed by grief for the loft of her brother* 
-—Another young creature, who ha* Ian*- 
guiflied all this winter with fimilar com- 
plaints, is pronounced to be dying of love, 
though no mortal can fay of whom. Thus 
primitive and romantic are the notions of 
our mountarneers.-^-I fincerely condole with 
you on the death of poor N. R. Who 

i % would 
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would have thought that fo much life would 
have been fo foon expended ?— I am really 
foriy for that good-hearted creature W. A* 
Though a 2ealous ftickler for my lex on all 
occafions, I rnuft own that I fympathize 
more with the forlorn and folitary date of 
-a widower, than a widow, fuppoftng all 
-other circumftancts equal.— I can forgive 
their marrying again much eafier.— -But a 
woman that has b#en happy in hep firft 
choice I confider as mob, if (he marries} 
-again from any other motive than.ncccffitjj^ 
Now, indeed, I do not love mob, chough 
.found, as it often ts, glittering with wealth* 
or even decorated with titles; and ;I tovfc 
.every thing that is anti-mob, though w 
rags. There is one thing that attaches are 
to this country : there is a plentiful lack of 
wealth, and an abundant fcarcity of know- 
ledge.— There is no mob. — Our common 
people have not often low fordid notion*, 
cant phrafeology, nor the grofs. callous 
hardnefk that marks that clafs of minds ii> 

v whatever 



( '75 ) 

whatever fituation in life they appear.*— 
Our people, though they lofe their native 
charaAet whenever they learn languages, or 
.mingle with the canaille of other countries, 
retain here a great deal, a very great deal, 
of the Fingalian liberality and courtely, of 
that tendernefs of fentiment, that elevated 
generality, which cafts a luftre over the 
brown defarts of Morven. — » When the 
fair-haired Fingal fent round his flic lis 
among a thousand heroes,, and liftened to 
harps of a hundred bards, — why fhould I 
explain to you, who know me fi> welf, 
what I mean by mob and and* mob f«— 

*• Mind, mind alone* bear witnefa earth and heaves. 
Within iifelf the exalted ftores contains 
Of beauteous and fubfime."— 

I have al(b to lament with you the death of 
poor W. D., whole opennefs of heart, and 
gaiety of manners* will jaake the chafm, 
occafioned by his departure, in the fociety 
he frequented, be long arid fenftbly felt* 
Alas ! popr Yorick ! — I think of him 

1 4 often, 
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often, and fadly, fince he died. — 1 liked 
him better than I cared to own, confider- 
tng how carelefs he was of dignity, and 
fometimes of decorum.— • But he fought n6 
refpect; he only wilhed eo.amufe and ib 
pleafe, and he generally fucceeded. — In- 
deed, whoever does this, fteals into our fa* 
vour infenfibly.-— I am now to notify 
to you a removal about to take place, if* 
which you will, for my fake, be intercftedt 
It is that of my father to town, which, you 
know, was matter of doubtful {peculation, 
•but is now decided.— It will take place in 
September next.-—! feel the increafed dif- 
tance very painfully s— yet there are many 
confiderations which, at more leifure, I will 
explain to you, that reconciles me to it. I 
have lived fo long entirely for others, that 
felf-denial becomes with me rather a habit 
than a virtue; and, whatever is propofed or 
thought of, *tis not my own gratification, but 
the manner in which it affedls the various 
branches of my individual felf, that occurs 

firft 



Itrft to me.— I have likewife t& inform yoif 
that Mifs O. tomes pofitively about th6 
beginning of May.;-— Glafgow is out of 
her way, and (he will grudge every hour 
fhe is abfent from us after (he enters Scot** 
land;— She cannot (land a Highland winter* 
and Mifs M* will not be happy if fhe do** 
not return at the appointed time.— Wheft 
that -comes I (hall probably accompany her 
to your place, and fee my father's family* 
including feme of my own, fettled. I hope 
you do not think I had the confidence t<* 
urge my friend to come to fuch a place,- and 
fuch humbleaccbmn^dation*— She invited 
hcrfclf mod cordially,, and I received her 
proffered vifit with grateful joy -, but I havtf 
mpft pathetically reprefented how like our 
peat rtek % &c. &c. are to the comforts and 
felicities ofCJuilca and Cavan, immortalized 
by Swift*— Yet (he is unalterable, and I 
fecretly rejoice thereat.— Are you not proud 
of feeing in your own fex fuch a fair ex- 
ample of heroic fricndfliip ?— The anceftors 
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pf this lady, and her friend both left Franc<y 
for confciencc' fake, on the repeal of the 
edift of Nantz ; and have, no doubt, many 
relations there.— Judge how they muft be 
affe&ed by the fate of that unhappy country, 
and what, their feelings muft be in conse- 
quence of the laft fatal cataftrophe.— It was 
but laft night we heard of it.-— News reaches 
.us but (lowly.— Would you think, after 
being £o long engrofied in domeftic cares 
and anxieties, and drinking fo„ lately the 
bitter draught of private and particular for- 
row, that I would' weep for a king?— I. 
wonder at it myfclfj and yet I wept abun- 
dantly, and was difturbed and agitated all 
night.— I arp dill under a dead weight of 
fadnefs: The recent wound of my hearty 
which is but Ikinned over, feeks only & 
pretence to bleed anew.— Do you feel thus ?, 
■v —pray get John Hume's Tragedy, and 
read it for my fake, and that of the French 
king. — I remember when I was very young, 
and felt deep imprcflions from what I read, 

I was 
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I was charmed with the chorufies in -thai 
tragedy. — I am, as ufual, haunted by an aj> 
pofitc quotation i 

«' Whco Jove decrees a nation's doom, 
He calls their ivortbies to the tomb.— - 
Fearlefs they fall, immortal rife, 
And claim the freedom of the ikies. 

He fell not as the warrior falls, 
Whofe bread defends His native walls ; 
To treafon Agis bow'd his head, 
And by his guilty fubje8a bled."— 

I have altered one word to make it the 
better apply to the benign Lewis. — I have 
©bferved in the hiftory of all nations, that,- 
when the women become imprudent and 
licentious, and the facrcd bond of marriage 
was made light of, that nation's downfal 
was near,— We are very confequeotial 
beings, believe mcr— The purity of female 
manners is the bads on which* morally 
{peaking, all the order and virtue of fociety 
arc founded. ~~ Who cares for his country^* 
but in confcqucnce of firft loving, the rela* 

1 6 tion* 



tions who attach him to it ?— And who can 
care much for parents, brothers, and chit 
drfcn, ' where relation is dubious ?—'Tis an 
abominable ftate of fociety, fetting the 
great cordial of life, the hope of futurity, 
out of the queftion. — May you and I never 
live to fee our dear country tainted with 
this infeftiou? depravity \-*-I am, in joy 
and forrow, yours unalterably.— 
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LETTER CXXX. 



TO MISS 



1 THINK I have it now in my power to 
Ibifil the promife I made you, of fending 
70U a tranflation from the Gaelic.-^Tou 
judge righriy that I am vain of acquiring fo 
much knowledge of that original and moft 
emphatic language: — In my next I wifl 

fend 
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fend yon a literal translation, which I have 
by me, of part of an ancient fragment, a 
genuine one remember, and hitherto un- 
touched, . The prefent fubjedt, however, is 
modern.-— The mourner whom the bard 
perfonates, is, indeed, fofc, modeft, melan- 
choly, and fair ; and the deep and real dif- 
trefs the fong commemorates is yet recent, 
Mrs. R— , a lady in the neighbour- 
hood of Athol, went to the fummer (heal- 
ings in the mountains with three remarkably 
fine children, a boy and two girls :— The 
boy, who was ekkft, was diftinguifhed by a 
remarkable fine ear for mofic, and, though 
but eight years old, played on the violin 
very fweetly.— The children caught a pef- 
tilential fever fome poor neighbour had 
brought up into the glen, and, being very 
remote from all affiftaace, and the conve- 
nience and attendance that ficknefs requires, 
the death of all the children was the confe- 
rence, at a very early period of the dif- 
eafc. The bard, who foothed the forrqws 

of 
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of the parents by this compofition y appears 
to me to poffefs native genius. Let him 
Ipeak for himfelf,— 

*« Ah ! dill mad I knguifh, thus pining in attguifti, 
Par my joy and my pleafure, 
My heart's dear eft treafure, 

The fair fun-beams that brighten'd my foul I 
The load ftorm blew boldly;. 
The bleak blaft came coldly, 
My fweet bods all blighted, 
Forlorn, and benighted, 

Ah ! 'nothing tan.eafe. or confole t— - 

Where was beauty freih blowing, 
Where was ftature raft growings . 
Where, was truth and affeclion, 
Where was. thought and refle&ion, 

That fo early appeared in full bloom ? 
At midnight when muting*. 
All comfort refuting, 
I hear thro 9 my groaning, 
Your voices low moaning, 

O fpeak to me once from the tomb V 

The fighs of my mourning, 
Arife with the morning, 
And when ev'hiags foft (how'rs- 
Weep frefh o'er the flbw'rs, 
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" My tears fall as filent unfecn.— »• 
Who hears me lamenting, "* 

But fadly con fen ting, 
Mail pity my grieving,. 
Since heav'n, thus bereaving, . 
Has withered my fair plants fo green !*— ~ 

The viol fo fprightly, 
Who touches fo lightly ? 
O, peace to its founding, 
, My troubl'd heart wounding, 

For my fon, (hall awake it no more T— 
Nor my daughter* gay fmiling, 
My cares once beguiling, 
From their cold bed returning, 
Shall baniih my mourning, 

Or hear me their abfence deplore ! — 

O children bdov'd, ■ ' , ' 

Where are you remov'd i : — 
Have you left us fo early, 
Who •cherHhU you dearly*. 

For the dark filent chambers of death ! 
The fair fun returning, 
Shall light the new morning, 
Fre(h grafs on the mountains, 
Freih flowers by the. fountains, 

Shall wake with the fpring's gentle breath* * 

* But 
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Bat do morning new breaking, 
My children (hall waken, 

* 

'Tis hopelefe to n amber 
The days of their flombet, 

The long fleep that awaken* no mort !— 
Shall the cold earth's dark bofom. 
Still hide each fair bloffom !— 
Have angels not borne them 
Where bright rays adorn them, 

Where on wings of new rapture tbej foar ?— 

On my fancy thus beaming, 
My eyes ever ftreaming, 
My breaft ever heaving, 
Their image relieving, 

Shall foothe into penfive repofe r 
In beauty tranfeendent, - 
In brightnefs refplendent, 

I (hall meet them when life has no clofe V* 

I have prefer ved, as far as poffible, the fim- 
plicity of the original ; but its tendernefs, 
the folemn fadnefs that runs through it, its 
pathetic beauties, I am ftnfiblc I hare not 
reached. — I have left out many verfes.— 
Poetry in the ancient ftyle knows nothing 
. - of 
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of concentrating thoughts.— It was the ob- 
ject of undivided and unwearied attention 
to minds fufceptible of all its beauties, un- 
chilled by intereft, unljardentd by vanity.— 
Children of nature did not turn wearied and 
fatiated from the expreffion of genuine feel- 
ing to liften to every rattle by which no- 
velty allures frivolous minds,— Now you 
have a modern poem, which, if I have not 
fpoiled it in the tranflation, will give you 
fome idea of the language of nature and 
true forrow.— The ftanzas are in a form 
umriual and uncouth $ but I could not think 
of deviating from the original meafure, 
which it adapted to a wild plaintive tune^ 
quite in unifon with the fadnefs of th< fub- f 
je&.— If you fet a due value on my ef- 
fort to oblige you, I fhall fend you the 
u tale of other times 1 * very foon ; and am» 
with all due refpedt for your laudable curio* 
fity> yours, &c. 
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LETTER CXXXL 



TO MISS 

JAtfUAXY i, 1802* 

DEAR MADAM, 
Q • 

OO young, and fuch a novice in forro*v 
.you have not yet learnt the weaknef*, the 
extreme languor, into which the mind (inks 
when the firft violent burfts are over.— In* 
jcapable of railing icfelf to the true fource 
of confolation, and ready to lean on every 
reed,-— in this ftatc fympathy is rnoft avail*- 
ing, and in this hopelefs and difpirited 
(late your letter fourid me. -•. • - Why 
then apologize for what excites my warmeft 
gratitude ? Your, dear worthy mother and 
you I have^ long known and efteetned, 
through the medium of your humble friend. 
•—This proof of your goodnefs to fo great 

a ftranger* 
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a ftranger, convinces me that you are all 1 
have been taqght to imagine you.— Yon 
wifh to know bow I bear the fudden fliock 
of this calamity. — I bore >t wonderfully, 
confidering how very much I had to lofe.— i 
Siill, at times, the Divine Goodnefs fup^ 
ports me in a manner 1 fcarcely dared tQ 
hope.-— Happily for me, anxiety for a nu- 
merous orphan family, and the wounding 
fmilea of an infant, too dear to be negle&ed, 
and too young, to know what he has loft, 
divide my fprrows, and do not, fuffer my 
mind to be wholly cngrofied by this dread* 
fuljmvation,— this chafm that I fhudder to 
look into,— A daughter of all daughters 
the mod dutiful and afFe&tonate, in whom 
her father dill lives, fo truly docs ihe ia- 
Jxrit his virtues, and all the amiable pecur 
liariues of v his" chara£ter> this daughter, is 
wafting away with feCret forrow, while, " in 
finiles, (he hides her grief <to foften mine.*' 
»*.*.•• — ..---.. I was too 

much a vctejph in affliction, and too fea- 

fiblc 
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fible of the arduous talk devolved upon me, 
to fit down icv unavailing forrow, over- 
whelmed by an event which ought to call 
forth double exertion.— -None, indeed^ was 
ever at greater pains to confole another* 
than I was to mufter up every motive for 
ft&ion, every argument for patient fuffer* 
ing.~No ohc could fay to me the loft h 
common; few, very few, indeed had fo 
*nuch happinefs ta k*fe.*— To depi£ a cha* 
«&er fo very uncommon^ fo little ob* 
vious to common obfervers, who toved 
and revered, without comprehending him* 
would be difficult for a fteadier hand thaii 
mifte.— With a kind of mild diftlain, and 
philofophic tranquillity, he kept aloof front 
a world, for which the delicacy of his feel* 
ings, the purity of his integrity, and the in* 
tuitive difcernment with which he faw into 
charafter, in a manner difquaKfied him, that 
is, from enjoying it; for who can enjoy the 
world without deceiving or b^eing deceived? 
'•*— But recolledions crowd on me, and I 

• wander* 
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wander,— I iay to be all the world to this 
fuperior mind, to constitute his happincfs 
for twenty years* now vanifbcd like a vifipn± 
to have lived with unabated affc&ion to- 
getter even thus long, when a comftitutionjj 
delicate as his mind, made it unlikely that 
even thus long we ihould fupport each other 
through the paths of life ! - - - • - - - - 
^ - . • What are difficulties when (hared 
with one whpfe delighted approbation gives 
one fpirits to furmotint them?— *Th$n tQ 
hear from every mouth his modtft unob- 
trufive merit receive its due tribute of sip- 
plaufc,— to fee him (till in his dear children, 
now doubly dear, and to know that fiich a 
mind cannot perilh, cannot . fuffer— nay, 
through the infinite merits of that Re- 
deemer, in whom he trufted, enjoys what 
we cannot conceive.— —Dear Mifs D— r, 
believe me, I would not give my tremu- 
lous hopes, and pleating fad retrofpeltiohs, 
for any other perfon's happinefs ! -^Forgive 
this i it is like the; overflowing of. the 

heart 



charmed me in the perufal, though I were 
not, myfelf, the obliged and grateful objeft 
of that friendfhip ; but, before I anfwer it, 
I muft tellyou I have juflr parted with two 
friends whom I may never meet again, and 
who have been both very ufeful in fupport- 
ing my fpirits during this period of cala- 
mity* The preparations for their depar- 
ture have not only engrofled but over- 
powered me.— One is the book of books, 
the revifaf of which had almoft turned the 
brain of brains before it was completed.— 
The othf r is the daughter of daughters* 
who k now on her way to England, and hag 
hft me under much deprcffioru-^But Wrr. 
fblvcd not to yield to it, mjny a hard bmlp 
have I fought with defpondency, and offer*, 
as now, have I been playful, for fear $f 
being doleful* iff bad not * firm re&ftare 
on Providence inwardly, and. an adivc mind? 
that impels and etilwcns my ftruggje* (H$fo 
wardfy, how could I .ftiU eatft, fetter- ^lic 
ha^cf puife my hc?n-ftrings htveludf .;Tfo 
' '"* 6 motives 
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motives, Sec. of this journey I (hall explain 
hereafter, for I never could narrate when 
my head ached.— We fpent " one day of 
parting love/' as Burns fays, at Dalwhinny, 
from which her young coufins, Ifabella, and 
I returned to-day. — I took refuge in my 
haunt in the deep dell where the Bronnach 
daihes impetuoufly over its rocky channel ; 
there I fcrawlcd a few lines with a peno], 
which 1 will retrace and inclofe for your 
perufal.— -But the meaning of this effufion 
conne&s fo clofely with the fcenery, that t 
without a commentary by chat cool critic 
Bany you will not half tafte it. Let her 
paint the landfcape which fhe has Co often 
feen (and felt) ; let her tell you how the 
Bronnach is born in the r&ccfles of the 
Cony bay, very near Charlotte '6 beautiful 
fountain. From this kindred dream it di- 
verges, and turns its courfe towards our 
cottage, before it defcehds from the emi- 
nence under which we are (heltered. Never, 
fare, in quarter of a mile's courfe, did a. 
vol.. in. k mountain- 
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ltiountain-brook affume fuch various af- 
pe£b, and fpeak fuch different languages. 
—•Turbulent and hoarfe it firft defcends 
over rocks and great ftones, through the 
xJeep chafm which its wintry tumuks have 
formed in the deep defcent; when it reaches 
the houfe, elofe to which it pafles, the 
channel is ftony but not abrupt; its mur- 
murs are dill loud, but regular and not un- 
pleafing. A little further on it runs over 
ftaooth pebbles, its borders are rerdant, 
and its found equal, and almoft mufical. 
Prefently after it enters a meadow, rich and 
flowery beyond all compare, fertilized by 
the overflowing of Spey, beautiful with 
Juxuriatit herbage, and divcrfified by the 
windings of this wandering ftream, which 
becomes here a perfeft meander, circling 
round fo often, that it feems inclined to re- 
vifit its fource. Its brink affords fheker, 
amidft the tufted flowers, to an incredible 
number of larks, and its channel in this 
rich mould is fo deep, that the. found is 

- fofter 



( *95 > 

fofter and Tweeter than any other dream* 
When I walked alone, to indulge for row* 
I always went up the ftream. How many 
tranquil evenings have I traced its wander- 
ings through the meadows with thofe who 
never more will lhare my peaceful enjoy* 
joyments.— But now to the purpofe.— 

" LINES addrefied to the BRONN ACH, 

A fmall Stream that dtfcends from the MotMitaiat ia 
a remote Part of the Highland*. 

Rude ftream, that com* it da&ing the wild rocks 

among, 
And drown 'ft in thy tumult! the paftoral fong*. 
How oft thy hoarfe clamours have foften'd my care* . 
When pining with anguiih, or funk in /iefpair 1 — 

When nature lay hufii'd in oblivions repofr. 
When nothing was waking but I and my woes* 
When the flars all beheld me, with bright eyes of ins. 
And bade me refiga, and their Author admire.; 

Then, where by my cottage jby turbulent aaarfe. 
Like forrow fubfiding, diminiih'd its force* 
s When the heart overburdened could feek for relief, 
Thy murmurs how placid) how.foothing.to grief 4— 

u Whea 
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When morn in frelh beauty enlightened the flciet, 
When the fun was preparing in fplendour to rife, 
Among the fmooth pebbles in melody dear, 
Smooth gliding, thy waters more lucid appear,— 

Bat when in the meadows, at ev'ning's foft hoars, 

On thy borders I wander, 'tnidft verdure and fiow'rs* 

Where, hid in thy channel, in wbifpers To fweet, 

Thou art heard in a cadence for fympathy meet ; 

, . < ..... 

My mtrfings, tho* penfive, are frtt from defpair, 

Where, roving, I feel the foft balm of the air, 

While from thy low banks, to aicend to the &y, 

My foul feems to follow the larks where they fly. 

When the fan from the weft, with a foft parting ray. 
Irradiated thy ftream* where it mingles with Spey, 
While to tiek the wide ocean thy pare waters roll, 
How fad, yet hqw tranquil, the calm of my foul ! — 

The ftream that with thee in the mountains arofe. 
In whofe dark receffes your fources difclofe, 
Whdfe parting, thy murmurs lament all the way, . 
Tho* fore'd from befide thee fo early to ftray, 

Now again fhall rejoin thee, and flaw in one tide, 
Nor part tilKo ocean together you gKde, 
How bleft who arrive at that fea without fhore, 
Where currents rejoin, £o be funder'd no more !" 
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LETTER CXXX11I. 

TO MISS D— J 

" LAGCAN, APRIL 24, l80Z. 

HE AH IftADAM, 

I WROTE a hafty .(crawl to accompany 
the poetical fugitives you wi(bed for, which 

I fcnt to Barr to be forwarded * but Barr > 

» ■ • • 

€ f whofe meaner ftars have fhut her up irv 
wilhe$ J ,, has every inclination, but no power 
to tranfmU the important packet. So I 
muft brandilh the quill once more, though* 
fcarcc able to lift it ; for I have been for 
ten days paff fick, fpirklcfs,. forlorn, and 
dejefted,— • I am no whine,r, and love my 
friends too well to inftift my fufferings upoa 
them, when I fuffer moderately.— Indeed* 
when I do not pofuively fuffer, I do pofi- 
tijrely enjoy i for which reafon i% is more 

icj • . peculiarly 
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peculiarly my duty to fuffcr patiently, and 
enjoy gratefully,— Now you will reafonably 
expert a definition of what I call enjoy mept* 
—•It is whea the fenfibiUtics pf my heart 
are excited, and find obje&s worthy of them. 
—It is when I' can meditate in peace, and 
return to my firft love, the fair face of na- 
ture, with ferene complacency j at times 
heightened into an enthufiafm equally ten* 
der and folemn. Ic is when I can indulge 
recollections that exalt my mind while they 
fbfteh it. It is when my forrows are afleep, 
lulled by the cheering fmiles of playful in- 
fancy, or the eafy artlefs converfation of the 
young, the innocent, and the affectionate.— 
I fay nothing of the humanizing mufe, her 
ladyfhip having, at times, a great propen- 
fity to point the ftings of pain, and being, 
at beft, but a capricious comforter. — Now 
you miift needs be tired of egotifm ; but 
Who fuch egotifts as the fick and forrowful, 
and what fo improving to the young, the 
gay, and profperous, as to know how fu?- 
'* . fering 
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fcring aiay be endured, cq know the ingre- 
dients joi that whole fo me, though unpalate*- 
.able cup> of which we mult all drink by 
turns ?— J owe you* after your patient endu> 
ranee of this homily* fome lighter theme.—* 
I rauft tell you the origin of the fong Mary 
improperly called a translation.— ■* You muft 
know, that, itr the progrefs of Highland 
ibciety, there was a kind of intermediate 
ftate, to which a good deal of pleafmg fan*, 
ciful poetry owes its origin.— But then it is 
fo local, fo peculiar, fo untranflateable, 'c'ts 
abfclutc fal valatile,— The heroic age, as 
you well know, was entirely divided betwixt 
war and the chace. — Love, in fuch an^age, 
appears not in a voluptuous or fsducing, 
form.— -—Man, always born to fuffer and to* 
mourn, then fuffcred more fevcrely, and 
mourned more deeply.. — Love was a folemn* 
ferious paffion, interwoven with the ruling 
one of heroic achievement* — A man loved 
his miftreft much the better that he had ob* 
taincd her by fome warlike exploit, and 

K 4 mourned 
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mourned her lofs the more, a* it was gene- 
rally attended with that of hi* far greater 
idol, honour* He often won her by war* 
and fupported her by hunting.— This infe- 
rior war gave fcope to rhofe purfuits that 
elevated their minds into that fublime me- 
lancholy with which their love, their poetry, 
and their mufic were fo ftrongly tinQured. 
—When their extravagant and refilefs 
4c night- errantry had almoft occasioned the. 
cxtin&on of the Fingalian race of heroes^ 
a new tribe appeared, more tnduftrious and 
lefs enterprising,— In (horr, the pa floral age 
commenced, and the firft tenders of cattle 
were regarded by heroic bards, and love* . 
lorn maids, (who were of courie mufical 
and poetical,) as a degenerate race, who 
had not fpiric or ability to encounter the 
hazards and fatigues of a life of hunting. 
Thefe are the Tons of little men, fo con- 
temptuoufly fpoken of, and indeed con-, 
lidered as the idle and cowardly part of the 
community;— However, the ride of pro- 
perty 
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perty and confequence changing, that pre- 
jjidicc changed with it s — the mufc deferted 
to the paftoral vale, and maidens began to 
boaft the peaceful plenty of their lover's 
folds, and defcribc their herds and flocks 
with rapture.— Others,, again, praifed the 
valour of their hunters, the wild variety o£ 
their purfuits* and the fy 1 van fcenery they 
traced in fearch of their game.— The au- 
thored of the fwcet wild (train Crochallin, 
provoked to emulation, extols her CohVs 
herds and -flocks, and afcribes lingular pro- 
perries, to them.— They require no fold, no 
herd, no reftraint* (he dwells with delight 
on their beauty and (wiftntfsj— 

** O where are thy flocks, that fo lightly rebound, 
And fly o'er the heath without touching the ground t 
So beauteous, fo varied, fo dappi'd their hue, . 
So agile, fo graceful, fa charming to view; 
In all the wide foreft, fare nought can appear, 
Like the flocks of my Colio, mj hvwter* my 
dear."— 

All ends in : the difcomy that her lover 
was a huatfr 1; and the animal s^ whofc beauty 

k < and 
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arid vivacity (he had been admiring, were 
deer, roes, and fawns,— T^his I forte rime 
ago transfufed (for tranflate I could not) 
fnto Englifli for Mr. T. — I have b^en tc- 

ciious, and feel myfclf the better for being 

* • . • * * ' 

fo, but am tirtd*— To-morrow night I will 

four myfelf up to be tedious again, and 

anfwer all your queries with regard to 

Burns.— Good night. — Sleep be upon thine 

iyes, peace In thy breaft !— 



M \\ ■! ... i ■»; 
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LETTER CXXXIV. 

TO MISS D — R. 

LAGGAN, APRIL Z$> itot. 

jS OW I have to fatbfy you as to my fa- 
vourite poem of Burns ; doubtlefs the Datf? 
k the moft finifticd, and excels in fimpte 
tfegaace,— * Th* Dt>il himici" in humour* 

exquifitc 
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exquifite peculiar humour.*— I confefs, if 
decorous people could be reconciled to 
blackguardi fill! John Hornbook is the very 
emperor of blackguards,— Only think of 
that dcfpotic power over the fancy which 
can unite, what the creative Shakefpeari 
himfelf never united, the terrible and thfe 
ludicroys.— — .Yet, where death is pcrfoni* 
fied meeting the bard, I am furc you would 
laugh if you were not afraid.— The famt 
power re-appears in t€ Tana of Shanter/* 
which I allow to po fiefs fuperior excellence* 
though not thfc very fort of excellence moft> 
to my tafle. — But if you talk of my very 
own tafte, 1 find myfelf quite at home in 
" The Epiftle to Davy/* and ci The Sa- 
turday's Even.'* The latter, indecdj 4raws 
aid from the true fourcc of the fujblime and 
beautiful in compofition y the facred Scrip* 
tures.— The dpiftles have a ftrength of 
thought, with a pjayful cafe of exp^efiion, 
a mixture of found fcnfe and , fporttve 
gaiety) which is really delightful* — The 

k6, " Auld 
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" Auld Farmer to bis Mare Maggy** is a- 
very great favourite.-"-* 1 The Lament** has 
more nerve in it than a(F (he love laments 
I ever Taw put together.— Then the fbngt 
— what. a wildcrjiefs of fwe*ts is there, and 
hew puzzling is choice among fuch. con- 
tending beauties 1 I, who delight in Scotch 
landfcape and Ample pathos, overlook fongs 
richer in poetry,, to flicker under the. bard's 
plaid : 

" O wert tltoD in the eauld folalt »~ 
_ On yonder lea, on yonder lea,. 

Mr pltidy to tbe Mgry aift, 
Vi flicker the«, I'd fttelter thee."^— - 
Or 

* Wander wi Jean n yon gl.ea of green bracken,. 
Where the bumie ficali under the'. )anj yellow 

broom.** 

If 1 could indeed refift thefoft attraction of 

bat loe'i roe, 
heart io keeping t 
that loe'i me, 
a fummcr weoping, 
rofe-buda ftcepine>" tte. &C. 

If 
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Herer you know f as well as I do, what ir 
is ta have your heart wrung with agony, . 

« On the paft too fondly pondering, 
O'e* the bopelefs future wandering/' 

you will feel the force of Ifabellafs com- 
plaint : 

"Raving wind* around Her blowing," fie. &c; 

Hear the true language of defpair : 

*• Life* thou foul of every bleffihg,, 
Load to mls*ry mod diftreffihg, 
O how gladly I'd refign thee, 
And to dark oWi f ion join thee 1 **—• 

In extreme bitternefs of foul we all ihould 
fey this, if we knew how,— One more cly* 
fian flower from this rkh wreath, and t 
have done. 

«• And wear thoo this," fce folcmn (aid, 
And ptae'd the holly on my head.— 
Its potifli'd leaves* and berries rt& 9 . 

Did mftling play. 
And, like a paffing thought, fhe fled! 

In light awayi — 

Let the doors of the temple of fancy be 

for 
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for ever barred on thofe who can read this 
without turning, involuntarily, to gaze on 
vacancy, and ftartling at the ruftling leaves, 
when Coila flies " in light away." — I muft 
defer George's hHtory and pedigree ; he U 
a good docile rational creature,— but node* 
fert after fuch a feaft as Burns.— This mi- 
mite the poft goes off, and this inftant I 
have your packet,— I can only, at prefent> 
give you joy of ypur mother's recovery, to 
give you joy of each other, with all the 
feeling of a widowed mother, very depen- 
dent on the attention of daughters*— Thefc 
return your kind wiflics with intertft, as 
does their mother.— Adieu, affectionately^ 
■ You talk of fixpence : now I will give 
a groat for your criticifm on the old bard,, 
and a penny a^piece for your ftriftureson 
the lyrics* and that e^haufts the fixpence r 
fo write very foon for the public emolu- 
ment and my gratification. 
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LETTER CXXXV. 

TO MISS D. 

MAT 4, i8g2* 

I NOW haftcn to yonr queries.— I can* 
not tell you how much I admire and defpife 
Peter. — He is every way original, and moA 
original in this refpelt: I know not that 
ever any other objeft at orice excited my 
contempt and admiration. His humour is 
moft peculiar* raoft unaffc&ed, raoft irre* 
fiftible. Yet, for what end Providence 
truftcd a weapon fo dangerous into the 
hands of one who avows his disregard tor 
every thing facred and venerable, is very 
difficult for us to conjedhire.*— I am the 
more fully convinced of the bad tendency 
of his writings from the amufement I de- 
rive from them* fore-armed, at I am, by a 

difgufc 
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difguft at his want of principle and decency «~ 
— Bozzy and Piozzi, however,* is above 
praife and beyond cenfure r— there the fa- 
tire is fo juft, to pointed, fo eharaAeritti<v 
tfiat one can laugh without fclf-rcproach,— 
The Loufiad, however, I regard with a* 
mixture of contempt and difguft.—- Bur- 
lefque fpun out fo long is loathfome * 'tis a 
farce of five a&a.— — -Again.to make royal 
weakneflcs, firould they even extft,* fubje& 
for ridicule,, T think unmoral as. well as im* 
politic,— This^fcandatous licence would be 
intolerable, though wc were not, as now, 
ruled by a virtuous and exemplary prince* 
•—It is neceflary for the good of focicty that 
we venerate our rulers, unlefs they opprefs 
lis by tyranny, or (hew a corrupting ex-* 
ample. — Whoever applies, a. magnifying 
glafs to every fpeck of human infirmity, 
fliakcs the.main pillars thatfupport govern* 
ment, the love and refpeft. people have for 
their" rulers > and this is laughing, at too 
great an expencc.- - - • I greatly admire 

the 



C ^09 ) 

the fengs of Burns you mention ; Jeffy U 
exquifite 1 bpt ray fcle&ion was frofa fongs 
not (6 generally papular, but which have, 
to my tafte, tranfcendant merit*— From 
fongs to fiogiog the tranfition is eafy, which 
leads to another of your queries. All my 
young people love mufic, but oofythofc 
inherit their father *s fine tafte and paflabl*? 
voice, who * are fo happy aa to refernbl* 
him othcrwife.— Thcfe are - - - and ~ - -. 
— D— - too has a very fine voice and car.— 
Mufical talents we could not afford to cuU 
tivate<— Paying the fhoc maker's account 
for fMch a hoft was a ferious affair.— M—» 
has, in moft things, a very good tafte.— * 
You may depend more on it than mine, 
ever blinded, as I am, by partiality. She 
thinks you have made the moil of your 
fubjeft, but it is not a happy one, nothing 
vefy lively or very tender naturally arifing 
from it, giving no room either for pathos 
or gaiety.-— Your lines on your brother's 
return, which the met with in one of Barr'a 

written 
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written books, 1 delighted her,— fo elegant* 
cafy, and tender.— You would be vain if 
you knew what fo calm a critic thought of 
therm — You dazzle and owerpower one 
with Mifs F»'s chara&er.— J think 1 too 
would indulge her favourite propenfity, if 
I had fcope for it* — Improving the foce of 
nature I had almoft called a divine amufe^ 
*nent.— She, who has made the defartto 
bloflbm as the rofc> is the benefa&rcfs of 
the unborn as well as her cotemporarics; 
1 was ready to cry on reading your 
defcription of her : <c Lady, you are the 
cruelleft (be alive, if you will lead thbfe 
graces to the grave, and leave the world no 
copy."—- Perhaps the lady might anfwer 
from the fame author, c< I will not be over, 
mattered x by a valiant piece of clay/' &c— 
I have left no room for acknowledging your 
generous and highly- fuccefsful exertions on 
my account, but I am run away with by 
Mifs F— r.— I do feel a little exalted at 
knowing there are fuch women in the 

world* 
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world.— Remember me, ift all kindneft, to 
your unequalled mother; 'tis Barr that 
makes me knew her.— . 

I am, &c. Sec. '■ 



BETTER, GXXXVI, 

TO MISS D— R. 

LACCU1?, OCTOBER 5, 1 8oi. 
MY DBA* HtLBtf, 

I OUR return from Aberdeenfliire was 
matter of confolation to me on various ac- 
counts.— -My two great props, the book of 
books and ML, being taken away at once ? 
I fell into fuch a relapfe of defpondency.— 
The image which muft ever live in my 
heart, and dwell in my meditations, did fo 
engrofs me, to the exclufion or dimi- 
nution of every other concern. — I never 
flcep much $ but, during this " double 

gloom 
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gloom of nature and of foul/ 9 1 knowonfy 
th$ painful tranGtion from deep deje&ipn 
to fevere anxiety \ and, whei) exhayftcd by 
th$ labour of the mind, I funk into a ftate 
that more refembled a heavy torpor than* 
refrefhing (lumber. 1 waked with a fudden 
ftart, before the dawn, to horror incxprcf- 
fible.— Yet I never took more pains to 
foothe a fick infant than I did to reafoa 
down the throbbings of unconquerable an- 
guifh.— - All the Angular faftances of the 
Divine goodntfe, whicb toave fhonc upon 
me fince I was left alone in the wprjd, I 
have made to pafs in review before me, 
and reproached myfclf for (inking while 
thus, fupporped. — Were you ever ftruck 
with an affc&ing in fiance of the true fub- 
lime in the Old Teftament ? it is where 
Moles, as it fhould feem, encouraged by 
being ad muted into fo neat* communion, 
with the Deity, entreats that he would' 
Chine forth upon him in full rcfplcndcnce* 
w Loud, (hew me thy glory. " 

KwiK 
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I will make all my goodncfs to pafs before 
thee.— What an anfwer! — how condcfccnd- 
ifig its beneficence, how rich its meaning ! 
—how cold mud be the heart that does not 
make the fuitable comment on this empha- 
tical definition of true glory ! — Confefs 
now that I do not ufc cither to lament or' 
preach to you.— The heart knowcth its 
oton forrows, and a ftrangcr intermeddle th 
not therewith.— I do not mean to cloud the 
gay eft thoughts of gayeft age, where there 
is fo much reafon to believe it an innocent 
and warrantable gaiety ; and I know too 
much of the fource whence you draw your 
inftrudtion to believe it in my power to 
make any valuable addition to it.— But> 
fometimes, the overcharged heart will feek 
in fympathy an alleviation, where there is 
no hope of cure.— Your late indifpofition 
and depreffion will make all this intelligible 
to you : I can allure you my concern and 
apprehenfion about A. L. was one of my 
terrors > and, through the gloomy medium 

.4 in 
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in which I beheld all objefts of fear, you 
yourfelf, you, were another of my diftur- 
bers. — Judge, then,* whether I was glad 
when I got your letter, and whether I was 
grateful when I faw with what alacrity you 
went in fearch of A, L. ; and how deter- 
mined you were to think the bed of her.— 
I don't know whether I remarked to you 
before, that I never knew a creature who 
enjoys, in a higher degree, that 

, " Eternal fuirfhuie x>f the fpoilefr mind," 

which Pope gives to his veftals.— She goes 
on rejoicing in her courfe all day, and every 
day; and this without animal l}?irits,— mere 
cheerfulnefs of heart.— I am happy to h£ar 
your Aberdeenfliire jaunt ey % as Burns calls 
it; has been fo ferviceable to you. You 
have been quite in high life, where I fhould 
not like to have been with you j for early 
did I fay, 
*' Vain pomp and glory of this world, t hate you." 

But perhaps you will call this four grapes, 

—not 
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—not quite neither,— I love elegance in 
fentimeor, in language, in manners, .though 
I don't care for the externals and ia~ 
fignia of it, nor can bear it at all when 
disjoined from Gmpticity.— Artifice, fpleen, 
vanity, and falfe refinement are the demons 
by which the upper regions of life arc 
haunted.— Muft I confefc that groflhefs, 
vulgarity, and indelicacy puddle about like 
pigs and ducks in the lower world.— We 
made a little. world to ourfelves, where 
cafe* funplicity, and a kind of negative 
elegance, gave an undefinable charm to our 
cottage.— This made people of genuine, 
feeling and uncultured tafte like it without 
being able; to tell why.-*-Sweet cottage ! 
muft I leave it ?— I wilt tell you, fome time 
or other, how our poppies and coovolvuhifies 
nod into the low windows* and; how richly 
the woodbine clothes the porch, wbttie we 
have- fa often' &t together, contemplating a 
mild fhowery evening, that would let:us go 
no further*— But what does this avail f»~i 

don't 
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don't mean all this to detraft from the me- 
rits of Mifs F/s elegance, which, I doubt 
not, is regulated by her tafte, as well as 
dignified by her virtues. I am glad you 
laid nothing to thefe inexorable tigers and 
tigreffes at M— y— k ;— what barbarians to 
be blind to the beauties of the book they 
never faw, and deaf to the eloquence of the 
book-maker they never heard ! Is Lord 
Lyttleton fon or grandfon to the virtuous 
and poetical nobleman of that title ?— The 
verfes he left at Caftle F — r are fweetly 
turned.— I give you joy of having iC the 
dark rider of the wave" for an inmate ; he 
will make a frigate of the houfe, in which 
the Bramin will be mid (hip man, you firft 
lieutenant, and your mother matter and 
commander.— He will be an animating ac- 
quifick>m«—I think, brothers are the only 
pofleflions I ever envied any one.— For 
more than twenty.years the ienfc of this dc- 
fideratum was effaced ; hut now I feel it 
more than ever.— How rich ace you in 

thefe 
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thefe enviable relations; a mother that is 
lifter and friend, as well as guide and mo- 
nitre fs, and peace and leifurr, and mufic 
and literature, and tafte and health, and 
fenfe to fet the juft value on all thefc b!ef- 
fihgs ; and fympathy to keep your feelings 
from hardening in prpfperity •—•Look round 
now, and fee if there is any fo happy.— I 
leave you to the grateful contemplation of 
all thefe bleffings. Adieu Felicia ! - - - • 
I am forry I mentioned 's eulogium * 

a confeioufnefs of that kind is deftru<Stive 
of eafe. of intimacy, and 'tis agreeable 
to be on an eafy footing with a rational 
man who expeds nothing*. 
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LETTER CXXX.VII. 

TO MISS D— R BOATH. 

LAGGAN, OCT. 20, lS02. 

(jNCE more my dear Helen (and then 
fatewel for a while) give me your pity and 
your prayers.— Your dear mother, whom I 
love and rcvfere unfeen, will give mc her 
pity, and her prayers. — I will anticipate no 
evils; but afk the divine aid to frame my 
mind to fomething between hope and reQg- 
natjon, while I leave this groupe of orphans, 
loving and beloved as they are, to attend 

• 

the fick bed of one whom abfence and ca- 
lamity have made beft and deareft in my 
eyes for the prefent. — 1 cannot now nar- 
rate i but her recovery from a flow nervous 
fever is fo dubious and unlikely, that Mrs. 
p_~, obliged to leave home by an urgent 

. - * call 



( ai9 ) 

call of fimilaf diftrefs, wifhes, before the. 
fees out, to have one of M's relations from 
Scotland, to attend her. — I am the futeftrto 
undertake this talk. — My anxiety would .b;. 
doubled if either of her filters went alone in 

diligences at this feafon. is too timid 

and too delicate. ■ has an ard j a.\%. 

charge of various concerns, an J feels too. 
ftrongly to act properly among ftrangers in 
fuQh a, try iug emergency. — I had your letter, 
laft night \ it would give me pleafure if any 
thing could > but my chief comfort juft 
now is to recollect promiics of divine con* 
folacion and fupporc from Him who will 
not afflidt above mcafure.— ,. .* 

«« With the Patriarch's truft," - 

Thy call I follow to aland unknown." . ^ 

This paflage of Young runs in my head* 
like the prevalent idea in a delirium. — I 
fhall bewilder you as well as myfelf, by 
leading you into the howling wildernefs 
through which my- mind wanders. Only 
this, let not poor A- O. know of the im- 

l 2 pending 
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pending cloud, or my departure. • - • • - 
«• - - I am glad you and dear Mr, M— y 
like her fo well.— Hers is the milder merit 
of the heart 5 but fuch a fpotlcfs heart,' and 
a temper fo unclouded ! — In the depth of 
defpondenqy I fometimes lay hold of a lu~ 
dicrous idea to play with ; fuch is that of 
your houfe being turned to a frigate. Don't 
miftake me. I know your brother is no 
mer~man. — Nautical (kill, as a itian of 
ftiencej and the refolute manlinefs of 
his profeffion, are, in his cafe, I am told, 
blended with eafy manners, and an im- 
proved mind.—- No longer whimfical t>r 
fporrive, behold me a fuppiiant for a life 
dearer than my own, and Ihivering with 
fearful expe&ation.— - May every bleffing 
attend you! 
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LETTER CXXXVIII. 

TO MISS D— R> 

GLASGOW, MOV. 7, l8o2« 
MY BEAR KIND HELEN, 

W ORN, as I am, by the preffure of 
many fbrrows, divided! as I am, between 
ncccflary occupation, and many.vifits of 
fympathy which J receive, can I go to Eng- 
land i and remain for a time in dread fut- 
pence fo far from you, without bidding you 
iarewcl, without expreffing my gratitude 
for alt your kindnefs to 0»» fo amply 4c- 
tailed, and fo warmly commented on* by 
that paragon of graceful damfels? — I hope, 
this will find you in fome degree. recovered 
from the iodifpofuion ftie {lamented fo 
much. Perhaps the time may arrive, after 
all thefe clouds are overblown, when I mag, 

l 3 froo» 
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from the occurrences of my journey, and 
fhort (lay in Edinburgh, furnifh out an 
amufing detail j but now " chaos is come 
again," — at leaft in my brain.— —Since 
writing the above, I have witnefied a very 
impreffive fcene ; it was the departure of a 
young lady who refided in my fathers houfe 
for Tome time paft.— Her father had been 
chaplain to a Settlement abroad, arid left 
her in eafier circumftances than generally 
happens to the children of Levi. She only 
meant today a few weeks at my 'father's 
on her wav to the north, where h<r friends 
-fi ve ._ There (he tfas arretted by ficknefs, 
her lungs being in a decayed fiate before, 
and there ftie has been fince June laft, lin- 
gering a life that migho well be called *a 
i>rotra£ted death, C-r, irt the mean timf<*, 
doing all-in the power of companionate' at- 
tention to alleviate' her fufferings. — • At 
Edinburgh I heard that Mary Was fo much 
better that I needed not proceeds— I gave 
•bj^-my iritention,«yet thought, as I was fo 
11 % •' 6 . "» near, 
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near, I would fee my parents, and arrange 
my Scirlingfhire eftabliftiment.— I wrote 
M., that if Ihe felt a wifh for my coming, 
here I was, and there I would go.— Now, 
while I fat in fecurity, and moreover heard 
from Mrs. P. lhat fhe was walking odtj 1 
began to breathe a little, when another let- 
tcr informed me that her frequent relapfes, 
and the danger of her lungs, made it neccf- 
fary for her to remove, to the hot wells> 
unlets (he foon grew better. — The agony 
if coft me to rclinquifh my intention of re- 
turning to the dear family I have left, is un- 
fpeakable ; but it mud be. — I fhould have 
gone yefterday, but could not forfake this 
poor dying girl.— Laft night (he expired, 
and O how forlorn and friendlefsj— No 
creature to beftow a tear on her departure, 
but ourfelves. — Why do 1 enlarge thus, or 
who can understand thd ftate of my mind i 
—Yet let me, in this wounding exigency* 
do jufticc to the unwearied kindnefs, the 
tender fympathy . I receive. Who ever 
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needed, who ever met with fo much ?— -All 
this is incoherence, but we muft lay our 
account to fufFer as. well as enjoy with 
our friends. 'Tis a proud pre-eminence, 
and worth buying at a high price, to be a 
friend.' ■ 1 entreat >oUr worthy mother's 
prayers ; I know how you will mourn over 
the dear children I leave behind*— Adieu, 
my dear Helen ; I will write to you when 
I am more, at cafe. Peace be with you I— 



LETTER CXXXIX. 

TO MISS D— R. 

x BRISTOL HOTWELL8, JAN. 20, l80J. 
MY DEAR HELEN, 

JL AM fare diftance, find forrow, and care 
have not extinguifhed that ardour of bene- 
volence which was formerly rather exejted 

and 



ahd heightened by the caufes that freeze 
the friendfhips of the world.— I feci mjrfelf 
already in danger of moralizir^ and fpecu- 
Jating.— -If once I wander into digiefifon* 
farewel to order, connexion, and informa- 
tion ;— and to you, of all others* I am moflr 
apt to digrefs. Now for a fuccindt dry 
narrative,— Very dry indeed it will jprove * 
for, from the haraficd ftate of my mind, 
looking back only to grief, and forward to 
terror, I heard things without liftening to 
them, and few them without looking at 
them.— -Firft, now, behold mc in the ftrcet* 
of Glafgow, preparing to enter the ma it- 
coach, which was occupied by two gentle- 
men, one well dreffed, well bred, and rather 
youthful-looking, whofe countenance bd- 
Ipoke good humour and intelligence ; and 
much veracity of countenance he had',, as 
(hall appear in the fequel.— The other,— 
how {hall I defcribe him ? — for he was all 
ihagrin at the time, and looking . his verf 
worft y yet, through his neglected heavy 

L5 figure 



figure, and harfh fun-burnt countenance, 
fome gleams of the gentleman broke dimly 
forth j yet I really fhrunk from him, and 
thought of Sterne *s Smelfungus. He was 
fick and he was fpleneric ; and he did 
- nothing but growl and murmur, and tell his 
grievances, all the way to Hamilton,— But, 
though he was furly, he was not vulgar; 
his language was that of a manly and en- 
lightened mind, through which gleams of 
feeling and gentlenefs broke forth uncon* 
fcioufly.— In fhort, by the time we reached 
Moffat, I thought him like the ghoft of 
Matthew Bramble, — M— , bur fellow-tra- 
veller, foftened him and amufed me ; he 
was intelligent, gay, facetious, and accom- 
dating.r— He had been a few days before at 
Dr. M.*s, whom he fcemed to know inti- 
mately. He is a native of tnverners-fhire, 
and had already been in both the Weft and 
Eaft Indies. — Laggan was familiar to him, ^ 
but I could not make him out. At Moffat 
he went off> proceeding to London, but I 

took 
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took the weft road, in company with my 
new friend, who, by this time, law my diC- 
treffing anxieoy, and took coafiderabk in- 
tereft in me.— I faved a hundred miles by 
this courfe. I had a letter to a lady in 
Carlifle, where I fhould have ftaid a night. 
—Unable, in the ferment of my mind, to 
flecp, and unwilling to k>fe my fellow-tra- 
veller/ whom I begun to look up to with a 
kind of refpeft, I proceeded without deep* 
ing i for, in a carriage, I never can. — That 
day we could neither get a mail-coach, nor 
a. partner in a poft chaife, fo we took places 
in a right fnifcellaneous voiture, emphati- 
cally called the long coach, and very long 
indeed we thought the time wc were in ic* 
1 never felt fuch degradation, or witneffed 
fuch depravity and groffnefs. — My new 
friend was indignant, and difgufted beyond 
meafure, and protefted againft any fuch afc 
fociation for the future ; fo,~ after vainly 
fearching the good town of Laacafter for 
an affociatc, we took a pod chaife to Liver- 
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pool, being now perfectly known to e?ach 
other through mutual acquaintances*— His 

name 5s » ; he is fovereign, I ;pr«- 

fume, of fome little grenadiikt in the Weft 
Indies, and is married to a lady wihofe coo* 
ncxions I know, and with Whomihe appeats 
to be very happy;— He delighted in fpeak- 
ing of his children, to which, you may be* 
lie ve, Defiiemona did ferioufly incline, for 
I like thofe domeftic traits, and he feems * 
fond parent indeed,— We hid many wife 
difcuffions on education, and much nurfery 
difcourfc, &c. , Befides, I, who love to 
know a little of every thing, know mow 
Dow of Weft India matters than ever i 
thought to have done— This "fair dt£» 
courfe" brought us to LivcrpooU-^-Thcrfc 
I found no reft for the fole of my foot, for 
M. <c had murdered Deep*"— -You wonder 1 
give you no account of the places I went 
through; I really cannot, we paflfcd fo ia* 
pidly.— Only this, I did 'not like the face 
of either Cumberland or Lancafhire— 

They 
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They were flat, bleak, unvaried; having 
neither the romantic variety of dear Scot- 
land, nor the mild features and rich culture 
which I expeded, and afterwards met with* 
in England, Indeed the feafon, and my 
mind, were fo gloomy, that I (honld fearce 
have done juftice to Elyfian profpefts, and* 
I dare fay, I did great injustice to Liver- 
pool, which, lam Aire, is a fine town, could 
I but think fo , but my eyes, half clofed> 
could not admit its fymmetry, or content- 
plate its regularity. — I was difappointed in 
their farm-houfes too ; for it is in that fcehe 
of life, and not among fine people, or 
wealthy citizens, that I look for difcrimi* 
eating lines of charaftcr, to be traced in 
their habits and form of life > but O, theTe 
aregrofs and unrural ! — brick farm-houfes, 
built on the very edge of the road, as if 
Co ftare at the excluded traveller ;— offices 
at the very end without a rural court, or 
any form denoting tafte or focial order,— 
They have, indeed, little gardens before, 

but 
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but they arc foch confined, formal, fubur- 
bian-like things, that they banifh the idea of 
ruftic fimplicity, nay, even of rural~eafe,~ 
Every place too is covered with tiles, which 
are .my antipathy. — My own dear cottage, 
with its merry thatch, its woodbine porcfy, 
vits green court furrounded by (hrubs, and 
its outer court of offices, the image of 
comfort and regularity, came fadly fweet to 
4ny recolle&ion, like joys departed never to 
return, — I heard, in idea, the' roar of my 
s mountain-ftreams, and* the blafts from the 
hills of my fathers, while England faded 
from my view. — I meant to tell you what I 
faw, and I feel myfelf vainly trying to de- 
scribe what I felt. — Well, but I meant to 
fay the formal wind-mills, and fluggifli clay- 
coloured waters, made me recoiled with 
painful pleafure the pure dreams thatpouredfr 
like melted chrjftal, from our Alpine hills; 
and the romantic receffes and fweet water- 
falls, where our Highland pea fa nts grind 
their fcanty crop.—. What pleafedme moft, 

was 
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was the diftinguifhed beauty of the Lanca- 
Ihirc women, not void of the more attrao 
tive charms of grace and foftnefs, for they 
have, for the moft part, good figures, and, 
with them, fine dark eyes are often united 
with a foft complexion,— *-clefcr pale you 
know* which you muft have obferved do 
not often meet elfewhere. — I was abfolutcly 
dazzled.— I do not know whert I fawfo 
much beautyiet off with fo much elegance $ 
for every body is dreffed, and this defcends 
to the lower claffes.— I am fure you arc 
very tired, and will not object to my going 
a-while to dream of the fair Lancaftrians 
before^ I proceed. I never had fo much 
writing lcifure fince I was a girl, and I fly 
to it as a refuge from " the pains and penal- 
ties of idlenefs/' and thofe eating cares that 
follow where we fly, banifli deep, and em- 
bitter reflection. — Good night !— 
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LETTER CXL. ' 



TO MISS.. D— R* 



i JANUARY, at, 1803^ 

JNOW I am come to reclaim your atten- 
tion to my forrowful pirgriniage.*— X do not 
much like the Engiifli towns; the ftreccs 
are narrow, and except thofe of Liverpool*, 
they have all an unfocial look that I know 
not how te defcribe* Lancafter I ftiould 
not include^ it is more cheerful) built of 
Hone, and derives an air of dignity from it* 
taftle, which fomehow brings the red rofb* 
and holy Henry, and 

" Anjou's- heroine, and the paler rofe,. 

# * The* rival of her crown* and of her woes,** 

back very forcibly to my imagination.— I 
have not terms of art to defcribe the caftle y 

but 



~v- 
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but it is in a ftyle of architecture which 
pleafes mc very much, and I have juft 
negative (kill eqough to be furc it is neither 
Grecian nor Gothic— From Liverpool I 
fet out about eight in the evening, moft 
rcfolutely, but avoided the long coach* 
In the fhort coach, however, I found one 
gentleman, the top being loaded with 
drunken failors. — My companion, however, 
was a Scot, and the fon of a clergyman. 
in the morning we breakfafted at the very 
pretty town of Litchfield, which appeared 
to me haunted by the ghofts of Johnfon and 
©arwin, whom I could -not get out of my 
head while I ftaid there, — 1 faw a fine old 
cathedral, beautiful gardens, and for thrf 
firft time clear dreams, which NarcifTife 
himfelf could not view with greater pWa- 
fure. — Through what an enchanting fcene 
did I pafs afterwards; # twas a part of 
Stafford(hirc, where I found precifely the 
compaft image of plenty, content, and flow 
plicity, I wifhed to fee in the f*rm-houfc$, 

*-C harming 
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— Charming varieties of rifing grounds, lux* 
uriant vales, fplemri (hades, arid winding 
ftrcams— Then fuch noble feats, fuch rich 
overhanging woods, dreft in every mellow 
tint, from duflky red to the paleft yellow ; 
fuch a foothing air of tranquillity and com- 
fort, and, above all, fuch vifible poffibilitics 
of human frappinefs.— -I had no Idea that 
mere landfcape could have fuch an effcft on 
a mind fo worn with grief and anxiety.—-* 
But the matchlefs beauty of this landfcape 
was animated* by cheerful - countenances 
of peafants .going to their early labour, and 
brightened by the firft rays of a mild 
autumnal fun. — O, how I enjoyed the 
rdrowffnefs of my fellow-travellers, which 

♦fcft me at leifure to be delighted.- At 

-this rate my paper will be done before I 

reach Briftol ; fuffice it tbtn that 1 arrived 

before dihner at* the Ihocking, difagreeable, 

town of Birmingham, where I languifhed in 

-fettle fs impatience all the afternoon, and* 

•imagined I faw every body and thing about 

.V" * mr* 
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me, looking cold, felfifh, and venal. In 
the morning I fet out by three o'clock, in 
another long coach, in which* luckily were 
only two ladies, mother and daughter.-*-* 
During fome convcrfation about our ar- 
rangementsin the coach, I happened to ufe 
a Scottifh phrafe {better do). - <c O how 
.that phrafe delights me," faid the youngcft ; 
t% it reminds me of dear Scotland." This 
♦was touching an accordant firing, and very 
great we grew immediately j for it appeared 
thefe ladies, who refide in a village, near 
3a*b, had been on a pilgrimage of love to 
tvifit their relations, who are fome of the 
*fnoft refpe&able people in the weft, and 
"were now on their return. The old lady 
'was a native of Scotland* and the young 
tone fond of it to cathufiafm.— This day 
too$ we paft through a fine country, fawthe 
bloody field of Bofworth, and paft by 
Tewkfbury, where the ufurper's corpfe was 
4&rried.— It is a fine old town, with houfcs 
i^it the tuoft curious antique fabrics ima* 
« v / ginable. 
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ginable*— I dare, fay king-making, Warwick 
and old Ncvili were in fome of them#-~ 
They were in a ftyle of architecture dif- 
ferent from any thing I had ever feen or 
imagined. The church is a ftately edifice, 
the whole iend of which is formed into a 
mod noble window; which has a ftriking 
effett. — We pafied through Glouceftcr, 
large and populous, full of antique towers 
and fpires, and furrounded by a very rich 
and beautiful country.— The latter is.pic- 
turefquc, with frequent farm-houfes, in the 
true old Englilh ftyle, and fhady with 
orchards,— There the country people were 
not bedizened, nor modernized, but had 
juft the rufticity that I like in their building* 
and appearance.*— In the evening, we 
tcached the full majeflic Severn, which » * 
really a noble looking river,— Then were 
my eyes regaled with a diftant view of the 
Welfh mountains, and my ears with -the 
found of Briftol bells ; thefe latter were to 
•me like a knell, and my terrors incrcafcd 

every 
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every moment as I drew nearer.— My 
new friends were all kiridhefs and fympathy^ 
and procured a chaife to carry me to Park 
Row at ■ eleven, where I entered the door 
trembling, and was glad to find by the (tit* 
through the houfe, that there was nothing 
funereal about it.— I found my patient orra 
fettee with her kind friends about her.-— . 
Worthy people, what do I not owe them I 
—•There is no doing juftice to their merit 
and kindnefs. In two days (he had an 
alarming relapfe, occafioned by inflam- 
mation in the bread, for which the dodor 
ordered her to refort to the Wells, as foon 
as fhe-eould be mQved with fafety. It was 
a month before this was thought proper.— 
We are now fettled in very pfcafant and 
convenient lodgings at the Hot- well- houfe, 
which I would defcrtbe to you, if you were 
not already forfeited with dtferi prion; 
Now, thank God, I think I can, from our 
experience, recommend the Hot WeHs to 
every one threatened with a fimilar af- 

fc&ion: 
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fcttion : and I am convinced the reafoft it 
is not generally effe&ual, is that people 
defer too long coming to it.— We have 
lived a month here in more profound 
retirement than ever we did in Laggan* 
not knowing any one in this quartet except 
the P/s in their variaui branches, who 
arc indeed invariably kind.— Yet, amidft 
all this melancholy leifurr j my mind has 
been fo engroflcd by intenfe anxiety for. 
the abfent, and refledions;on the pad, and 
melancholy anticipations of the future, thar, 
except mere bills of health and neceflary 
bufinefp, I have written to no creature but 
yburfelf. — Now I hope, you will have the 
grace to fet due value on this proud pre* 
eminence.— One very fto'iny night lately, 
I could not clofe my eyes, nor yet read \ 
fo I had recourfe to my pencil^ for relief to 
my overburdened mind, and here is the 
refuk of this vigil of farrow , at; le'aft as much 
of it as I cam tranfmitia a letter,— > \ > % 

" Yea, 
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Yes, to my foul, thofe northern winds are dear* 
That howling blaft is mufic to my ear*— — 
Blafts, whofe fwift wing has fwept oar Alpine fnows, 
The rocks of Morven, and the hill of roes. 
Say, haft thon wak'd my wild harp's mournful 

firings , 
Bear'ft thou the voice of forrow on thy wings, 
Or haft thou ruih'd along the facred made, 
Where thofe my heart muft ever weep, are laid J 
From my dear native land begun thy flight-—— 
Bring tidings to my foul, O blaft of night ! — 
When (hall I view again my narrow vale, 
And hear a voice jn every whifpering gale ; 
See fpring's firft violets deck the hallow'd ground. 
And trace my children's fairy footfteps round ; — 
Then in a tender trance of anguifh'd joy, 
To my fond bofora (hall I clafp my boy, 
View the (oft radiance of his full blue eyes 
Warm the frefti rofes on his cheek with Jighs, 
And while his curls of waving amber flow 
With varying luftre o'er his neck of fnow, 
The dawn of manly beauty let me trace, 
The fmile bonignant of his father's face ; 
While hope aufpicious points her wand of gold, . 
Where future da^ys the latent bud unfold, 
And bid hereditary virtues bloom, 
To deck with kindred fweets a father's tomb !" 
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Such are my meditations, and fuch my 
hopes. Now to Cell you what I mean to 
do. — I cannot remove M— till the milder 
months arrive. — Next week I go to Briftol 
to dear good Mrs. P.; the following one 
down to DevonQiire to take my laft farewcl 
of my deareft friend Mrs. F., whom 'tis 
fcarce poflible I fliall ever fee again.— 
Perhaps this is not coldly and precifely 
prudent; but I have no notion of friendfhip 
that merely exhales in breath, or flourifhes 
on paper.— Cromwell's faints got at laft 
above ordinances; and 1 have long fince 
got above indulgences. Eafe, and what 
the world calls pleafure, I defpife; ITiavc 
no facrifices to make to luxury or vanity in 
any of its forms : but a gratification fo dear 
to my heart, fo neceflary to my peace of 
mind, I cannot, will not, deny myfelf.*— 
Yet ther£ are thofe that will wonder at me, 
to (ay no more, for this fingle indulgence, 
ft) f-de voted as I have ever been to the 
advantage and fatisfafticn of others.— ^ct 
' it 
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h were hard to grudge this cordial drop in : 
the cup of bitteraefs appointed for me; 



I heard once of you through Barr; who 
I hope is like a good friendly hen, fpread* 
ing her wings- over 'my chickens in my 
abfence.— JBarr, by the by, has written me . 
an excellent epiftle— -all found fenfe, and 
ufeful information, without one vagary, or 
a fihgle volatile fymptom in it. — She 
mends apace, and V have promifed for her 
future encouragement, to have this pro* 
duftion framed and gkzed like a fampler. 
— -Serioufly, I hope we have-not made a ; 
ihutdecftck of poor Barr in vain : we have 
drivenher backwards and forwards to each 
other, till her excellent* though uncultured 
heart and underftanding* begin to have 
fair play, and appear what nature mean^ 
them. I get heroic epiftles from my young 
houfekeeper too* vhofe fpirit feems to have ? 
rifen to* the occafion. I iievcr feared her 
vol. iii. . m doing 
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doing an/ thing wrong j yet, when I think 
of her diffidence and inexperience, I am 
agreeably furprifed to find her fo conftantly 
and decidedly right. — 1 ihall inclafe a letter 
for Mr. M— y, becaufe my remembrance 
of him at this diftance may pleafe him, and ' 
becaufe I think he, more than any one, 
requires the folace of amufement, and the 
minute attentions of friendfhip* Often 
have I thought of him in thefe days when 
fo many objects that I beheld with pleafure 
are removed from my eyes.*~Often have I 
liftcned with fad complacency to the cold 
blaft of night, that pa0ed over the hills fo 
dear to me*— Pray tell Mrs, M— -^ fhe 
has often fh a red my penfive recolle&ions ia 
this land of ft range rs,— I hope by this time 
you are criticifing the H— rs, the only 
thing in. the Book of Books that is new to ~ 
you.— Remember me in a manner at once 
affectionate and refpc&ful to your mother, 
and tell your brother how much I was flat* 
tered by his kindnefs to O— •• I am very 
warmly and truly yours. 
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LETTER CXLL 



TO MISS D— R> 



LAGG AN, APRIL 1 1* 1 80J« 
MT EVER DEAR HELEN, 

j[ OU furely have not received my letter 
from Bath, that was fecit thence by Mr. 
G— > and which inclofed one for our mutual 
friend Mr. M — ky ; for if you are the fame 
unaltered and unalterable Helen, you would 
not let me blear my dim eyes, and wear 
out my grey goofe quill with pompous nar- 
ration and veritable defcription, without 
once faying, cc thanks, gentle Anne."— 
But you never would make this acknow- 
kdgment. — I mud, in compliance with 
the imreaties of your great and grateful 
admirer, L. O. G., thank you for favors 
conferred on her, which are her nightly 
dream, and daily converfal ion.— Thus far I 

M 2 had 



Tiad written when your letter appeared, and 
my doubts vanifhed. I atn happy that in 
the irkfome glponi of my exile 3 I had it in 
my power, by a faithful though brief 
tranfcript of what- occurred to me during 
my too rapid journey, jo afford you any 
degree of amufement. — I am now literally 
"weary worn with care/'; and a hundrj cj^ 
~ objefts prefa at once upon my attention* 
bgt. when I can brgathe at leifiw, I fhall 
te]l you a little more, tidings* Yet how. 
painful.it. is to mfc to retrace the . fteps of 
that fad pilgrimage^ where too much leifure 
fqr ray preffnt.ftateof mind, madealithat' 
ever I lamented recur fo forcibly to my 
fick, imagination, bereft as I was of my 
coxsi foster, and fupporti-^Lfct .• me . quote 
myfclfc 

<r .I had Jighed p**r 4ho bud> I had wept o'er the 

' blQfionijL, 

And beauty (ulL JdIgwh I have Jiv/d tqdepj**e> 
But the voi^e that was wopt to fpc^p^e jto wjr- 
bofom, 

Shall whiff er compaffion't foft language no more. 

No 
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No more ftiall that bofom, wnea heaviog with. 

anguifh, 
In the kind bread of fympathy feek for relief, 
While heiplcfs I wander, or Hopelefs'I languish. 
Ah I old is the heart that would ftiare all my grief.** 

Except Mr, P/s excellent family, whom 
I can never think of or mention without 
efteem and gratitude, our correspondence 
with the living inhabitants of Briftol was 
very fmall indeed : but I could give fomc 
tidings from the dead, among whom I 
ip£nt much time* 

i€ The great, the gay, the noble, and the fage, 

" And boafuul youth, and narrative old age/' 

■ 

are to be found there, from dll parts of the 
kingdom. The moft diftingtrifhed people 
come there to die, and the whole cathedral 
at Briftol,* and church at Clifton, are hung 
with marble tablets, With ingfcriious and 
affixing infcripcions :— two only I will 
particularize.— Mafon to his Marias 

Take, holy earth, alt that rhy foul held dear." 

m 3 The 
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Theroiher, a large tablet of exquifite wjiite 
marble in the form of a fliield, with bafs- 
relief figures, admirably defigned and 

. iinifhed.— Surely you have ken Sterne*s 
letters to Eliza j if not, do without delay 
read them* It is her. monument I am 
defcribing. The infcription is fimpiy 

. thus : 

*' Sacred to the Memory of Elizabeth Draper, 

Wife to General Draper, 

Who died at Briflol in the 28th year of her age. 

She was eminent for Genius and Benevolence." 

There is *n urn with, a drapery hanging in 
fuch loofe eafy folds -over it, that you' arc 
tempted to lift it up.— On one fide is a 
female figure of mate hie fs grace and 
elegance, " her looks commercing with 
the ikies." — She leans penfively on the urn 
with one hand, and holds a flaming torch in 
the other.— This reprcfents Genius.— On 
the other fide is a figure of a lefs dignified^ 
buj, " fofr, modeft, melancholy, female 
. fair/* who feems to look compaffionately 

into* 
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Into a neft of young birds, which (he holds 
in one hand, and feeds with the other. This 
Is Benevolence* Beyond thefe, on one 
fide, a broken column denotes the fragility 
©f the mod pcrfedt human forms, which 
moulder and decay like the nobleft pro- 
duflions of human art and ingenuity. On 
the other,, a palm, the emblem of immor- 
tality, appears like the undying fpirit.— But 
I mull not indulge this defcriptive mood, 
to which my journey northward would give 
full fcope, had I lcifure.— Yet fain would I 
defcribe Devon/hire, the Englifli Arcadia- 
ns pure ftreams, its paftoral hills, its rich 
vales, and foftly genial climate.— This in- 
deed Js the region of pifturefque beauty, 
— There I went to meet the fpring, for 
there, 

u She firft unfold* her mantle green.' *— 

There I fpenc part of an April like March, 
hi the enjoyment of a felicity that I did not 
hope to tafte during my earthly pilgrimage. 

m 4 . - * Fan 
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OFain would I give you a faint idea of th# 
undiminilhed excellence, the unwithering] 
fprrits, and unchilled affedlions of her 



" Who heard with pain toy parting fighs, 
And long purfued me with her eyes/* 

In fhort, of my own felf fame A. O. alias- 
Mrs. F.— -But a theme that wakes, all the 
.powers of imagination and memory, and 
makes the heart and. eyes overflow at.once # 
fcde-iewes. and lhall have a letter toutielf.— 
{Hie, fc>Q.ok*of books has been delayed to my 
.great vexation \ ioi I believe had it come 
>ntime it might have obtained fome notice* 
in Eqgland, where Burns's mighty over- 
powering genius has fwept down the mounds 
pfprejudice in its impetuous progrefs. Nay* 
it has abfolutely made way for a partiality 
for Scorch produ&ions.— This merit may 
no doubt be divided with Campbell,' wha 
is indeed forte-piano in a very fuperior 
degree*— My impreflion, however, thank& 
jo the a&ive zeal of my friends,, is the largeffc 

ever 



X 



< *49 ) 

ever printed in Scotland j but the fame 
printer has the Court of Scflion reports 
(formidable rivals indeed,) to print all 
winter.— They were buiy wrthtny beloved 
old bard when I came away, and had only 
the fublcribers names (to me, and marly 
Others, the mod interesting parr,) to ftnifli. 
•—I know by the mental pangs I have 
fuffered for Tome days paft, that the book is 
born, and you may expert to hear it fome 
day fqualling at your door ; bur, alas ! thofe 
rough nurfes the critics, whofs hands do 
not fpare, nor theft eyes pity !— -Bitttrncfe 
itiay.be bcfirite, V . 

" But what high heart could ever yet fuftaitV, 
Th* puMfc'Wafi'an^etyce and fcora V* 

and who believes, or cares for that want of 
kifure, and numberlefs other wants which 
you know of, among which I wifh, for the 
fake of jny repofe, want of feeling might be 
included in ,the prefent inftance.— The 
Edinburgh review is (woe is me !) a work/ 
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cf ability from which there fies no appeals 
Thefe young cenfors, however, feem to 
have ftudied Shakefpeare well, and to be 
emulotis of the character of Cefario, of 
whom Olivia fays, 

" O what a deal of (corn looks beautiful, 
In the contempt and anger of his lip !" 

They feem to expeft the public will regard? 
their beautiful /corn with the fame partiality; 
—For my part, I am rather inclined likc 
Orfino to dread what they may prove 

_ €t When time has fow'cl a grizzle on their cafe,"' 

when they are already fo apt to be fcornfuU 
I met two very agreeable women at Mr. 
T— 9 s, one of whom isa filler of Mr. M — y'&- 
futuri. I like her much. — Of your friendV 
choice, I can only fay that 1 heard M— r y 
fpeak highly of her, wha knows her very 
well. — Shut oat, as fhe muft be* in fome 
meafure, from the vain and bufy world, by 
the peculiar^ nature of her duties, what a 
delicate and fuperior happinefs muft be 

hers*. 
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hers; to whom is allotted the charge fo 
like that of a guardian angel, to prefide, 
mvifible to him, over the fcomforts and 
enjoyments of one of the worthieft and molt 
amiable of mankind, ft ill more beloved, as 
he is more dependant.^-Why have I not 
left room to tell you how fweetly rural and 
fcqueftered I found my dwelling at W— d,, 
or of the tranfport that filled the dear 
family, both native and adopted, when I 
arrived? — The dear creatures are all im- 
proved. B— » has done wonders,, and my 
poor fervants too, worthy creatures — it 
would be ungrateful not to record their 
fidelity. One misfortune 1 have to lament ; 
my little boy fpeaks nothing but Englifh.— * 
I am {o provoked at his lofing the native 
tongue, chough it appears to be the only/ 
lofs which my family fuftained,in my 
abfence. L regret your collateral lofies ;, 
yet it is fome confolation that your beloved 
failor- will be permitted to worfhip his 
houfehold gods a while longer* Farewek 

M-6 I have: 
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I have a thoufand urgent demands on my 
attention. Though I cannot write, reft 
allured of the attachment of yours e velv- 
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LETTER CXLII. 



TO MISS D R, 



V 



MT DEAR HELEN, 

V ERY fick and very bufy as I am, I an* 
fo charmed with your goodnefs, in being fo 
fnindful of me under fuch a prefiure, that I 
lofe no time in thanking you, and in co/i- 
" gratulating you on the recovery of a 
mother, a friend, and an exemplary model 
of every focial and domeftic virtue*— Do 
toe the juftice to believe, though urgently 
preft to take the mcafure you. mention 
when I was in England, preft for fltoney in 

■ a- land 



\ 
I 



( 25J y 

' ft land of ft rangers, I not only rejected the 
propbfal, but the reje&ion coft me fo little 
effort, v that I nevdr once thought of telling 
you I had refufed it.«—I (hould confider ic 
as a ftaio to the memory of the moffc 
delicate and <lifintercfted of human beings,, 
if I, walking fo long in the pure light of 
his fpotkfs mind, fliould be induced to .do- 
any thing that could bear the conftruftioj* 
of difingenuity to benefit his fatnily. By 
the divine bleflmg, there is little danger of 
their wanting what is neceflkry* and it is 
my duty to endeavour to limit (heir wilhes 
within narrow bounds.— Having fully ac- 
quitted myfelf, I wifh 1 could next acquit 
B — n but B. is a comet* whofe eccen- 
tricities I cannot trace, far lefs circumfcribe- 
— I know the truth, warmth, and innocence 
of her heart fo ttell,. that 1 confide* her as 
one to whom 

* 4 

" Much mud be forgiven,, becaufe ftie loved much." 

♦—Yet I have been puzzled and enrtged 

foe 
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fir the time at her inconfiftcncies. — It is a 
hard matter to fee one who has a good 
heart, a good head, and good principles, 
the fport of impulfe, and fuch ftrange: 
itnpulfes too. — Why has not B— genius ? 
She has all the figns of the eled, their 
exaggerated virtues* and heedlefs propen- 
fities. — I hope this will find you quite welK 
•—I know you now perfe&Jy, in the fim- 
plicity and very fimilitude of A. O/s 
defcription. Your patience in illnefs raifes 
you not a little with me.— I can't bear the 
tribe of croakers; they are indeed 

u Like tKe black raven hovering o'er my peace/*" 

no lefs a bird of omen than of prey ; for 

v- 

they really prey on my comfort. — I do 
not believe thefc difmalites feel half what I 
do ; if they did, they would be gladr to 
feize a refpite when they could.? — I believe 
you very deferving, yet if thefe clouds di<4 
not intervene, you would have more than 
your fhare . of thofe ihowers of manna 

allotted: 
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allotted to fupport us in our travels through ; 
the wildernefs.— I do think you gather 
more than a homer, when I take brothers*, 
and mufic, and literature, into the account. 
I have my (hare too, though I am doomed 
to eat it like the pafchal lamb, with bitter 
herbs. — I hope there will be no- war> and 
that your brother will take root and flourifh 
in his native foil. — What a feaft muft rural 
and domefttc life be to an uncorruoted 
mind) after toiling about in a profeflion 
where the mode of life is fo unnatural. — I 
will give my opinion, fuch as- it will be* 
after a hafty perufal of the poem you had 
the goodnefsto fend me j but you in return 
muft give me yours of Dr. C.'s Malachi. — ? 
I did not tell you how very ill I have been 
of the Cowper-mania.— I do not now mean 
the Do&or, but the delightful author of the 
Tafk. — Read his letters and his life by 
Hayley, as I did, and you will find them. 

" Of power to take the captive foul, 
And lap it in Elyiium." 

Tour 

3 



Tour young roufin's poem to fcienCe is' a 
wonderful proof of premature abilities.— It 
fliews genius under the direction of ^wifdom,. 
and does equal honour to his judgment 
and his poetical faculties.*— No wonder 
thof*> to wtyom the culture of fo fair a 
-flower has devolved, fliotild carefully attend 
to its unfolding^ but if it were mine, I 
would not have it reared in England. 
Who wiil care for Scotland, after being 
bred in fo fine a country? I would have 
a fen of the mufes be a patriot and a true 
blue Scot.*— John BuH is not fo much alive 
either to the tentfcr or ludicrous as we.~ 
And ^hy ?«*^he has *oo. much eate, and top 
cnuiy convenient ies, winch he cultivates to - 
a degree injurious to facial itfe* and fecial 
love* and which will produce the feme 
tftcdb on us ^hcrtevet we attain them.— * 
It is partly to this apathy, thfct ifreligion, , 
the fource fo fruitful of every ^vil> is owing. 
We ftruggie by the light that kindles dark- 
nefs into day, through htfnger, poverty, and 

hardfhipj, 



fcardlhip; our bleft enthufiafm lights up> 
the drearfeft profpefts with rays that ftream 
from heaven.— Earth-born views are f> 
bounded, that the foul foon fickens witfi 
the reiteration of unvaried comforts, and 
languishes amidft all Us enjoyments.*— 
There are doubtlefs very many pious' 
people in England among the more en- 
lightened middle claffes, but our <c virtuous 
populace," is our peculiar and invaluable. 
We&ng.—- 1 am now fpeaking of devotion 
merely as an earthly comfort* Did I 'tell 
youl ,rcad * GampbclPs Pleaforcs of "Hope 

tat the Wtlls > and was charmed and-elevate& 

« t~ 

: beyond" rneafure \ T hope this will find 
13— in her penitentials at your feet,~Tcli 
her there is a tetter of mine on the way to 
her.-^-Our final, day is the nth June. 
—Did I tell you of thfe Marquis's vifief* 
Was it not very confederate and good ?-~ 
iFarewel. I am tired out of meafare, and 
■will not bellow another word on yon or 
him, as well as I like you both*~GbodL 
nights 
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LETTER CXL1IL 



TO Mill D — fU 



LAGGAN, MAY 17, 1803V 

WT MAR HELEN* 

I OU muft have felt fome of the pains 
and penalties of authorlhip* to have any 
idea of the cordial fatisfadtion I derived 
from reading Mrs* R—e's elegant criticifms* - 
—I infill upon it, it betrays hardihood* 
infolence, and indeed fome hyppcrify,. to 
affeft indifference about public opinion, 
when one has once left the fafe and peaceful 
fhades of privacy.— Very ^reluAant indeed 
1 was to plunge into that dream*, but now 
^that I am in* I mod undoubtedly would 
wifb to keep above water as long as 
pofiible, and conGdcr fuch. approbation a* 

Mrs.. 
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Mrs, R/s as an excellent cork jacket to 
aflift my floating.— The Delia Crufcas, 
and many others who fed the public with 
gilt gingerbread, to the great delight of all 
mafters and mifles who loved glitter and 
tinkle, took very fuddenly with their 
admirers, and funk as fuddenly into deferved 
oblivion. — Plain common fenfe, with few 
and fimple ornaments, will only be relifhed 
by the lovers of nature at its firft appear- 
ance. But the power of thofc judges, in 
feme rcfpcdb, refembles that of a certain 
great aerial potentate— it is invifible, inde* 
finite, and unacknowledged ; yet daily in* 
creafea and extends over all- manner of 
people,, and tongues, and nations, and many 
a&under its. influence who imagine them^ 
felves free agents.— I will run this diabolical 
parallel no further, but merely obferve, 
that good fenfe,. in the long run, generally 
tecognifes and obeys as arbiters of tafte, 
thofc beft qualified to fix the boundaries of 
opinion.— Praifc from the praifeworthy is 

q£ 



fcf all graxifi cations the higheft and .tnoff 
delicate; and poor authors militant* who* 
fnuft fardels bear, &c, have much need of 
'feme fuclf cordial.— But after all 'my loca- 
Jity, the narrow circle I walk round rnu& 
for ever preclude me from exciting general 
jntereft.— By the. pains you take to foothe 
my feeing* with regard to the wrath of 
thofe who oaght to thankme for my wett 
.meant efforts, I ibould fftafc I had exprcflcdt 
•t&q ftrongiy my opinions on thai futyeft * 
Jbutyou ofcght devetf to indulge a thought 
that 3 could be diipleafed at the generous- 
xoncern you exprefs, left it fhoufcd be hurt* 
ful to my irttereft or reputation.— ^In that 
♦matter I have gone to the barrier of truth* 
znd beyond it. I will not go for mortal ;*-* 
and for jefuitioal concealments* I krtow. np 
art but filence*— If delicacy or prudence 
forbid being explicit on any fubjed, I can 
let it alone i but if I touch a fubject from 
which a thousand public difcuffions have 
long fihee drawn the veil of concealment,, 

I will 
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I.wiFI tell the truth, the whole truth, and 
nothing but the truth.— I ihouid like at 
any *ate to be tried by my peer s* that is> - 
by people who know. as much about the 
fbbje& as I do^ — Far from being difpleafed 
with you, I confider this as an additional 
propf of. that a£tive, zealous, and unwearied 
friendfcipj which/ does honour to your 
own chara&er, as well as to. me, and which" 
I. often think of with admiration equal to 
my gratitudc.-rNo .one has had warmer 
and more faithful friends, but you are the- 
only invifible female friend who has made 
diftihguifhed exertions on my behalf (for 
Mifs M. I place to Mrs. F~ 's account),— • 
I have lately made a great acquifition in an 
invifible male friend; bur, alas! I can 
hope for little more . than his parting blef-- 
fing, for he is full of days and honor, and 
drawing near the verge of time, yet takes 
fuch a lively intereft, and . writes, fo; like a 
gentleman, a chriftian, ^nd a man of taftc 
and intelligence— ~More I muft not fay, 

. but 
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but I feel a kind of triumphant fatisfadion, 
in finding that age has no power to damp 
thofe virtuous feelings which ennoble our 
nature, when they flow from the proper 
fcurce. — My dear worthy Mr. A — b— t 
(another inftance of generous enthufiafm 
illuminating life to its doling period), is 
faft decaying, and has not been out of his 
room for many months. The very laft- 
letter he wrote was to me,— and if ever I 
fee you, you fhall fee tf, and be convinced 
I do not overvalue the writer.— I hope you 
receive favorable accounts of all your bro- 
thers, particularly your beloved nautical 
hero, who, I imagine, has a very ample 
(hare in the divifion of affeftion.— He is 
quite in, ori-ather on his element now.— 
Pray have you feen Campbells glorious 
effort on the Tyrtean lyre ?— • 

" Her march is on the mountain wave, 
Her home is on the fea. M 

I wHh you would tell me f whether you 

admire 
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admire Campbell's " words that glow, and 
thoughts that burn/ 9 as much as 1 do; 
and whether you are tempted to have a 
little Teraphim image of Cowper in your 
^chamber for your private devotions; and 
whether you are very proud that fo many 
women diftinguifhed for elegance and in- 
tellect, as well as virtue and piety, gave up 
the pleasures of this vain world for a time, 
to excraft the thorns from his heart, and 
pour in the wine and oil of confolation— I 
am always glad "when I can warrantably 
boaft of my own fex.-4Wc arc better than 
men upon the whole. Indeed the few 
amiable men I have known had many 
femalities in their taftes and opinions;^) 
but then I muft allow the mod refpedtabie 
women have fome mafculine traits too.— 
Nature does nothing wrong. It is women 
who affe£fc and afibme the mafculine cha- 
racter, that arc infufferable. — Tell Barr # 
for it will charm her, that the two moflr 
jefpcftablc women, and firmed, trueft 

friends 
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friends extfting, arc about to form .an 
tinion with each other, by domefiicating 
and living as much together as circum- 
ftarices will admit, as I fhall hereafter 
txplain* She will know I mean Mrs. F. 
and Mifs M.— Have you feert my rhyming 
defcription of our houfe ?— Perhaps I may 
conclude, it fome qui?t, gloomy evening, 
with an account of the oaks of W— d, &c. 
~— O that ycti came to Edinburgh !— * Then 
would you furely. vifit cc my cfcbin that 
ftands by. the wild, wood," and caft a look 
of kindnefs on its inmates.— O., who now, 
thank God, enjoys perfect health, is always 
begging me to fend her love to you. — She 
will never have'done fpeaking of B~ th, 

• 

which fhe con(iders as the abocte of tafte^ 
elegance, and felicity.— I wrote to out 
friend* congratulating him with heartfelt 
plefcfdreon his new connexion, and mtreat- 
ing that his beloved would awn receipt.*— 
But ho,— rfo you fee it is not you- alone that* 
arc warned from recollection by the tide 

of 
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of happinefs that has flowed in upon our 
correfpondent.— But fear not j we (hall yet 
emerge ; we are too good to be forgotten i 
and his chofen is too generous to engrofi 
him.— Pray write, and be fure you tell mtf 
every thing, about every body, — J am 
refolded to like all yonr people* becaufe yqu 
like all mine fo well,— B— B-— chr— n, for 
iaftance, who is elegance, vivacity, and 
truth pcrfonificd.-^I can no more,— Re~ 
member me to your excellent mother.— 
I am not more pleafed with her regard 
than yours, but I am prouder of it.— Adieu, 
my dear Helen; write Toon, and -think 
kindly and often, of your, affe&ianate 
^friend. 
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LETTER CXLIV. 
to mn j. n at Glasgow. 

LAGGAtt, MiRCH I, 1 785. 
lit 1**AK J* f 

I HOPE this will find you fafcly rccor n«d 
from Engkndi much improved" by your 
travels* and fo r^plcnilhed wich candor and 
gbod-mtorCi that ybu will excofc my fend- 
log this by poft ; which I protcft proceeds 
ffoiii no teoftite dcfign againft your purfr, 
m* from ahy vom conceit shit ydtrwill' have 
here the value of ydur fixpence, but tb re* 
lieve me from a' weight of perplexity and 
concern that I can fupport no longer. But 
in cafe there Ihould have been miftakes or 
inifapprehen0ons> I (hall give you a clear 
retrofpeftive view of the whole ftate of our 
correfpondence fmce Mr. G. brought me 
your May letter -•••-• Now my 

dtaf 
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dear I think no/eruple oan remain and I 
beg of you, by all that is dear and friendly, 
to fend me, by the very next pofr, fixpc^ay- 
worth of your own chara&eriftic truth Und 
intelligence^ New o|>je&$, new pjeafucei* 
and new attachment* obtrude themfelves for 
frequently, from th&.vtfy nature of the gaj! 
fhifting fceoe around you, that 'tis no won-* 
der, they fhoukl infcnfibly exclude, the old 
Qt\e$r whofc diftance, bath in regard to 
time and place, m?ke them appear remote 
$ven to your imagination, —But how differ* 
f nt is my filiation j p'ared on a ferene and 
diftant eminence) whence I view the toil? 
and plea fures of the gay and bufy world 
with tranquil ifnco&ceah-~I am abforbed 
\n the dcHg^tful contemplation of thofe vir% 
^ues and graces either budding imp hope* 
x>r arriving at maturity, which my partial 
fondnefs fancies in thofe who are. united to 
me by thofe tender ties which nature forms 
and, feationcfit rivets. ~Thus, free from the 
tyranpy of caprice and cuftora, thus diiia* 

n 2 cumbered 
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*lithbtre"(J of thofe hollow fricndlhips^ fli(8 
offspring of intereft or vanity, which divide 
the attention without fharing the heart, I 
have balanced and clofed up tfty books of 
attachment* am fcarce fo fanguine as to ex* 
peft I (hall find truth and fenfibility enough 
to induce nte to open thefh for the recep* 
tion of a new objeft, arid proud and plcafed 
to think I have bartered away my affec* 
tions* for fuch advantageous bargains of 
merit and attachment. — I have how, like an 
opulent traders retired to my country houfe* 
placed my fortune (of friends) in the flocks 
(i. e. my heart), and it is become my great 
fpeculation* like theirs* to watch the rife 
and fall of the funds: and to tell you the 
truth, I begin to fear having fallen much 
below par with you. ?ray allow me here* 
however foreign the fubjeft may fecm to 
you, to claim your fyitipathy in the deep 
concern I feel for the death of my friend 
C. M— ±-n* Her departure was very 
fudden* She was nurfing her fecond fon* 

was 
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wzt attacked by a kind of weed fever ineU. 
dent to nurfes, (though rarely fatal) and 
died the fceond day. — Yon can** thibk how 
1 was affe&ed by' her ]ofs, though a ! readjr 
loft Co me in an unequal rnarri^ge^^Hcr 
fenfe was ftrong and mafcuiine j her fenci^ 
inents juft and liberal, though neither fofe 
„ nor polilbed, and her afft^io?rfor me — ~ 

• fuch as now wrings my heajt to remember. 
What a deep anddifmal chafmis left in the 
imagination* when the mind wanders in 
fearch of wfeat is torn for ever from its 
grafp, and for the open heart and melting 

, eye of cordial friendlhip, meets only the fo- 
litary manfions of the dead. Now that I 
am in the figurative mood, you muft in* 
dulge one more allufion ta the Sybil's 
books* which increafed ip value as they de- 
c reefed in number ; eve a thus it is with ray 
dear remaining friends y fo you may fcon~ 
template your own importance as a volume 
©f incrcafing valqe, -— — — goe$ or* 
improving amazingly ; (he has an uncom- 

a 3 mora 
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lften rtietoory, lively and delicate feelings, 
artd a ftrong defife to pleafc antf excel. — 
Her jonibr has much paftoral expreflion of 
countenance, which, in the Arcadian Ian-' 
guage, means gentlenefs and innocence. 
—-She is prudent, regular and exaft in all 
her little tranfaflions.— -J. L— is a greac 
lamp of geherofi ty and good nature, and 

• Ihrewd withal} whofc mind I take it will_ 
be as apen as his countenance— —P. has a 
impre marked countenance than any of them, 
His features are regular, and, for a boy, 
delicate.— He has much fire and afcnnefs 
abbut him. He <was very healthy, and fo, 
quieti that it* was a plcafore to nurfe himi 
which pteafure, however, was interrupted 
by a v<ry fewe attack of the rheumatifrtu 
*— He now walks, and-fpeaks many words. 
— ~ApoIdgic£ for egotifm between ydu ahd 

• ihe arc affc&ed and unnecelTary.^— Of 
whorti,, or 6f what can I write here fo inte- 
reftftrig toyou as myfelf? and the fame holds 
Trocn you to me. — Caro fends very manfy, 

and 
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snd very kind compKme&ts to you aH» 
This letter is levelled partly at you, arid 
partly at your fi(ler.-*-The very idea of htr 
negleft is wounding.— Remember me with 
cfteem to ajl your brothers, and to your 
mother, and let me know by . afcxt paft 
' whether you think it of importance that 

I am yours waltcrably. 
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LETTER CXLV. 

-TO MISS J. E, 

LAGGAN, JDLT J, I>8& 
MY DBAft J— -Y, 

\VlTH all due gratitude, I acknowledge 
your three letters, which, from, a travelPd 
Lady jultarrived from England to a rufti- 
cated highland matron, are no fmall marks 
of condefcenfioru— But you will never af- 
fume a character* and have not been long 

n 4 enough 
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enough from home to acquire a new one* 
The merit of your kiridnefs is augmented 
, by confidcring what fmall returns of enter- 
tainment you have to expect.— Wc here 
hare been all in a hurry with public amufe- 
•ments for thi? fortnight paft*— You will be 
- quite at a lofs to conje&ure of what kind 
they, could be. — Roups (fales) then, area 
great fource of amufement here, and a very 
expenfive one to tjie roup makers—At the 
diflblution of any family, by the death or 
removal of its head, it is cuftomary here 
to fend letters of invitation to all the con- 
nexions which intermarriages have created 
to the defundt for a century paft in the 
neighbouring counties, inviting them to 
countenance the ceremor.y by their pre- 
fence.-— This invitation tacitly includes an 
expectation, warranted by old cuftom, that 
thefe allies, as they call them, will purchafe 
things rather beyond their vaIue.-*-The 
wealth of the family confiding in the num- 
ber of their cattfe, and their pride in the 

• number 
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number of their connexions j t;he one comer 
. to purchafe the other,, and both are dif- 
played in their full extent. — Whether it cart 
be well afforded or not,, there is always a 
plentiful dinner and very plentiful drink on 
thefe occafions, which the friendly greet- 
. ings and recollections of fo many people 
. boynd by a common tie, frank,Jively, and 
not deficient in that good breeding whicji 
habitual kindnefs and counefy forms, render 
no unpleafing feene to thofe who fee the 
conclufion of ir.- It is indeed avery-joyoua 
one,— Befides the entertainment for the fu- 
perior clafs,. there is always a plentiful dlf- 
rribuiion of bread and checfe and whifky to 
the peafantry,, whofe cheer fulnefs never ex* 
ceeds the bounds, of re fpe& and decorum.— •- 
The general good humour diffufed by this 
meeting of numbers, who know and like 
each other though they do not often mingle,, ' 
and the emulation of good-will to the en- 
tertainers, generally raifes things to a great 
price. — Though you want nothing, you* 
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tnoft appear to countenance the bufinefs. 
A rtfufal on fuch an occafion would be 

.thought as odd in the highland monde as it 
wobld be in the beau mcuidc to reftlfe an 
invitation to ftaridand be (hot at. You al- 
ways hear highlanders talk of countries, bat 

. did I ever tell you what our countries are ? 
-^riot by any means parifhes, counties, or 

* * 

any fuch divifions as you are ufed to:-— a 
country here means a habitable track, di- 
vided by rocks, mountains, afid narrow 
paffes from the adjacent countries, and in- 
habited by a particular clan. Thcfe, in 
places where onty two or -three itiKes 6( 
rocky eminence fc pa rate them, differ in 
looks, language, and manners, more than 
you could imagine pbflible.— Nay, they aff- 
fe&'to differ j for bordering clans often live 
in bitter and jealous rivalfhip : and though 
1 individuals love, and fometimes marry eath 
, other, the general diflike continues, I>Jf- 
lerfcnt clans^ in their colle&rvc capacity* 
. fbfrnHridt alliances With each other, aad 

*5 are 
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•are cordial in their attachment; but they 
are foch as live at a diftanoa from each 
other, and cannot interfere about hunting, 
bilUpafture, &c. — The Grants, and Mac-, 
leans, for inftance.— But to return to our 
roups. We were not, on this oecafion, 
prefented with the ufual fpedtaele of ftfti- 
vity mingling with the grief 6f the widow 
and orphans.— The firft was that of a per* 
fori who died childlefs, and, from >dbe ea- 
. price of his nature, never, could enjoy ahe^ 
. gifts of fortune, though he was at the fame 
time a rfran pf'fccb upright. intentions,; that 
i*e all ; acquiefccd moft patiently in^hte re* 
. isoval,- hoping be would find that peace lit 
, happier regions which always, eluded bis 
• gr^fp iathisdlfcordaht world. i -*-«Aicer pick- 
ing the bones tof our departed neighbour, 
. we all fet out to eat the chieftain up alivij; 
,- for you moft know fit is a colonel of the 
i guards, and took a fancy to live oh his 
. tcft^te two years ago, buik & jrcw houfc, 4t*d 
brought frffeiofcabj* ffrftkureibotji London. 
/ • - ' n 6 For 
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; -for half ^ yeaT Jie lived hofpitably in the- 
, tie atodevf bis fathers , but wifhing to have 
;his domain improved, v and planted, and 

• afpiring,-a$ every colonel does, to die a ge- 
neral, he has let it for ten years to a judi- 
cious and noted improver, on condition of 
having it ncftored, with hundreds of dikes, 
thouiands of drains, and ten thousands of 

• trees upon it.— Judge, then, how you will 
find the fccnery tamed and improved when 
you return.-^To make way for , this ar- 
rangement, every article of cattle and fur- 
niture were fold.— The roup lafted a week. 

'. There were fcveral of our connexions 
from Strathfpey there.— We had a cold col- 
lation there every day, and as many (Gran- 
gers every night as our own houfe would ac- 
commodate,— When all this was over, we 

.paid a round of vifus with the, G*'s before 
they left the diftfidk.*— P— , thank God, i& 
fairly through the fircall-pox. — Carogoes to 
the Sky diftri&to meet his brethren, and I, 

. next day, fot F-^ G— > where I wiil leave 
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your fplritual connexion to learn Englrto* 
and confidence, and bring home M— , who ' 
begins to look pale and poliftied, to benefit 
by a little wholcfome rufticity and goat's 
milk.— C— was nearly blown up in the 
Caftfar man of war, and is. come home from 
that fcene of wealth and corruption,, with* 
his mind unfpoiled and his pockets empty.. 
tarn told he is doing well enough in hi* 
original prbfeflion. He will be happier^ 
but the world will not think ftv— My 
coufin, whom you have feen, is returned 
from India, perfeftly qualified to talk of 

"**• Antres vaft, and defarts wild j M 

•for he returned by land.-— Fie pafled 
through Syria, and was half a year in Cy- 
prus, and returned by Marfeillesw- *He too,, 
has failed of enriching himfclf in the, mo- 
dern Ophir -, but I que (lion whether he will 
bear the privations that obfcurity is heir to, 
as well as the philofophic C — , who is too 
wife for ambition, and too calm to be dif- 
twrbed by the fervours of imagination.— 
, Tell your fitter that I love her as wcN a* 

fire 
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- foe did Adam in her fampler, the day he 
was fini&ed,— I wHfr write to all the dear 
fouls from' the leifofe fcf the fort; and in 

- the mean time give you joy of the conclu- 
' fioa of this long tirefomc letter, and bid 

you heartily adieu ! 



LETTER CXLVI. 

/ 

'" ' TO MRS. B , 

< FORMERLY MWS-J. E, 

XJAOGAN, OCTOBER. K>, 1 7$ 8* 
HYDE A* MRS.!*. 

J WILL lofe no time in thanking you for 
, the very friendly and .interested part you 

take .ia 'all* that concerns me, of which 1 
' have a recent proof, in your atetntion to 
.poor C.V concerns. If I live till the time 

of her return^ next yekr, I hope to have 

the pkafarc of telUng you VpeiToh, 'fome 

s * where 
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where or other, how affectionate a fenfir I 
retain of all your kindnefs,-— You frcm (q 
cngroflcd with this fame Cd*o of yodte, 
that you feem quite unconcerned at ( what 
p 5Vs round you, and never ghre a word of 
ticuvelles to me, who languid* in obfcurify, 
and moreover in total ignorance of what 
the Clydefdalcworld is doing; which 'is all* 
the world to me.— If you did but. kndw 
how it rtnews my youth, and zwdktns^be 
light ofmyfcul, to rccoUcft 

** Thofe happy fcenes, beybad -recovery fled." 

Not rhat the prefent are unhappy, or at all 
fo unanimated as you may in>9gine.— If you 
would tell what you are all about, I would, 
for inftance, tell you how the bard of 
bards, who reached the mouldy harp of 
Offian from the withered oak of Sehtfa, 
and awakened the fong of other times from 
its forgotten firings, is now moving, bfcc a 
bright meteor, over his -native hills* and 
while the -tnofic of departed bards i awakes 

the 
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the joy of grief, the fpirits of departed' 
warriors. lean from their bright clouds to 
hear, and a thoufand lovely maids defcend 
from jhe hills of roes* and pour forth the 
tears of beauty to the woes of Malyina % 
while the fair mourner of Sut hx rejoices ii* 
the prefence of her love, .'to hear his fame 
refound once inore from Albion's cliffs to* 
the green vales of Erin,, &c. &c. &c.~ 
This bard,, as I was about to tell you,, is as 
great a favorite of fortune as of fame, an& 
has got more by the old harp ofOffian^ 
than moft of his predeceflbrs could draw 
out of the' filver firings of Apollo's. — He 
has bought three fmall eftaces in this coun- 
try within thefe two years, given a ball to 
the ladies, and made other exhibitions of 
wealth and liberality; and now keeps a 
hall of hofprtality at B.— «his new-purchafed 
feat, where there are as many fhells as were 
irt Selma> filled, I d'oubt not, with much 
better liquors-. ------ I make no apo- 
logy for haftc and inaccuracy **— '"Fis a fine 

harveft- 
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harveft-day,' and I write with my fon ir* 
my lap. — Adieu, my dear friend. Accept 
our beft wifhes for your choJen, and afluce 
him I confider him as a new apd near ccq-* 
jiexion. — I am always yours,— 
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LETTER CXLVIf. 

I LAGGAN, MARCH p, l/&9« 

TO MRS. 8. 9 

• * # * • + # 

j* ^b ^* ^^ ^^ ^k ^^ 

JTOR, as low as you rate your critical abi- 
lities, they have altogether captivated and 
dazzled my good man. He defires me to' 
keep the letter for the girls, to moderate 
the poignant affliction they will feel, fonje 
time hence, in weeping over Wertcr,— He 

confides 



confiders this pathetic hero as a weak 
though amiable enthufiaft, and k>oks upon 
Charlotte as firft coufin to a coquette— Al- 
bert is his hero.— -With him he fympithizes* 
and for him he feels, more than for the 
friend and lover of nature and "of Charlotte. 
—I execrate the plan, deteft the example* 
reprobate the reafoning, fhudder at the ca- 
taftrophe, and am mod pernicioufty charmed 
/with that vivid colouring, that fervid glow- 
of fentiment/ that energy of thought, arid 
that fimple unadorned pathos, which, with- 
out a pomp of •founds, penetrates and melts 
the very 4bul— Jn all bis afflictions I was 
affii&cd. Yes, .with all his agonizing hor- 
ror, I faw tbe dreadful briek, faw the laft 
pang of diflblution Cf like a flafli of light- 
ning illumine the dark gulph of futurity $* 
but it was loft in a moment in impenetrable 
obfeurky, nothing remained but the liwe 
trees, beneath whofe (bade he wifhed to 
reft, and the filcnt grave w>herc 

f'Pitj tftrtWet while it wecp«. M 

Do 
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Do not" laugh at me for catching a fpark of 
Werter's enthufiaftn aroidft fo many cares 
and bairns. — Judge from thence its fatal 
effefts on 

" A heart opprefi'd with love and grief/' 

at an earlier period of life : ■ ■ i ts deftroc- 
tive tendency in reprefenting people, wor- 
thy, amiable, and enlightened, cherifhisg 
deftru&tve errors, (hucting their eyes to vi- 
fible confequences, and inflifting mifery on 
others as well as themfelvcs by the indul- 
gence of feelings, ambiguous even in t hear 
dawn, without one exertion of fortitude io 
conquer them, without any generous regaid 
for the peace of others, without indeed that 
difinterefted attention to the future peace of 
the pexfon beloved, which true affe&ion 
ihould produce in a pure and elevated minjj. 
f^Thefc fcifiih lovers go on to the pre- 
cipice of deftru&ion, with the grois and 
vulgar fubterfuge, that while the p?xfop is 
inviolate, no rights are invaded,— -I have 
' * fome 
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fbme compafllon for Werter, but very little 

indeed for Charlotte* In all points of de* 
licacy, a woman of a mind at once culti- 
vated and untainted, is a natural judge,-?* 

x Such a mind repels the idea of a divided 
affedUon, of giving to the fond and faith* 
ful lover, poffeffed of her earlitft affe&ions* 
what fond and faithful love, will fpurn at 
with difdain, chill efteem and half-hidden 
Tentiraents. — Yet this is tfie,perfon we are 

. taught to admire, and to confider as having 
a flight blemifli loft in a blaze of excel- 
lence, and atoned by unavailing remorfe.-«~ 

• Yet, after treating -thefe hazardous Pfe* 
tonics with due feverity t I will tell you in. 
a whifper what 1 think the better tenden- 
cies or this novel : Jt depi&s nature truly,, 
very truly indeed i far when I read the Ihort 
letter, expreffing his rapture at the difco* 
very of his favourite fountain, where be 

' fays, 

** Ftiriei and genii fcem to hover over it," &Cr. 

4 * 
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t Felt my early days renewed, having oft 
ftjch occafions, in the morning of. life 1 , felt: 
the very fame fenfations, and gorte abottf- 
reftlcfs with the deflre of meeting fomeone* 
who could derive as much joy from as/ 
fimple catifes, I am fare I have loved par- 
ticular fpot*, as well as fome people are 
capable of loving thofe deareft to thetp.— » 
There is no wonderful adventure, no fplcn* ^ 
did fcenes (hewn to dazzle and miflead the 
imaginations no fudden acceffion of wealth 
to make thofc happy to whom Heayenhas 
allotted happinefs> with which wealth has 
no connexion.— Sentiment may have flam 
its thoufands 5 but has not vanity (lain ks 
ten thoufancfe— • The great danger of novel 
reading is a reftlefs defife of being feen 
and admired^ kindled by the furprifing ad* 
ventures of the heroines, the wonderful 
events which the admiration excited by 
their beauty produces, and the fplendid 
deftiny that generally awaits them.— It is 
this that rpakes young people fb impatient 

^ of 
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of peace and rttircment^fo fick of the 

plain realties of coflj*mon life.— In Werter 

. < - 

there is no exaggerated defcription, no on* 

natural or inflated language, no gilding or 

gutter. You fed always at home, and find 

yourfelf among fuch people as you daily 

meet} and it U this truth of painting 

that communfeates the ftrong intereft we 

feel in the perfons> while our judgment is 

in angna againft their condyd*— ~It is the 

tnanchineel tree, whofe apples attract us as 

tjWKrh by their refembUnce to the fruits of 

tjhe f^pe fornh as by their fuperior beauty* 

"p-Wc go with the cafe of familiarity.. t» 

ref>ofe ^xndtt W, though its ihadow is dan* 

gcr, and kafruk deftruftion*— I h*w faid' 

fo much of Werter that I 0ia.ll refer ail t 

•would fay of myfclf to another letter.--* 

Judge haw ouf imaginations have beenim- 

prtfled, when I tell you Werter has e*v* 

Jarged the phraftology of the Lagg^nites. 

Laft Qftober, Spey very often inundated 

the valky we inhabit} the various weather 

-that 
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that caufed thi* overflow, occafioncd many 
of thofe nights in which' the moon burfts 
out, and vanifhes by turns in total gloom. 
This partial light makes our mountain fee* 
nery appear wry awful; and the tremulous 
effulgence on the wide cxpanfe of troubled 
waters heightens the effedh— T4*efe we fa- 
miliarly called tfcrttr nights. You, cannot 
but remember the horrors of his no&urnal 
rambles, while meditatiftgthe perpetration of 

Rejoice that my critical quiver is emptied*, 
and believe me your unchanged and un- 
changeable friend. 
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. LETTER CLXVIIL 



TO MRS, B., GLASGOW. 



LAGGAN, AUGUST J3, 178^ 
MY DEAR MRS. B.) 

1 AM fuch an oeconomift of yout- pence,, 
that I have deferred my fincere and cordial 
congratulations all this time, in hopes of 
getting them fent by one who has cheated 
tne at lafh— Yet this is the only teftimony 
in my power to give of the unabated friend- 
(hip I fliali always retain for you, and this 
is fimply all $ for with me defpondency and 
ill health have been fo conftantiy producing 
and reproducing each other for fome time 
,f>aft> that I have neither the power nor in- 
clination to furnifti you with the lead de* 
^grce of entertainment.— C. and I were all 

laft 
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laft week on a tour of vifits on Loch Laggan 
fide, where the romantic Angularity of the 
place, and peculiar turn of its fequeftercd 
inhabitants, might, in happier hours, have 
afforded a fubjeft for amufing defcription t 
as it is, I can only fay, that the rocks and 
woods which border this fine piece of water 
are equally gloomy and magnificent $ while 
the fpot where we fpent moft of our al- 
lotted days, can be equalled by few* in a An- 
gular affcmblage of rural beauties* The 
deep file nee which furrounds you in a place 
fecluded even from the highland world, and 
diftant from every other human dwelling, 
affords leifure to contemplate the placid fea» 
turesof the fcene around the houfe,— Thb, 
from a fmall eminence, furvcys^ meadowy 
plain bordering on the lake, in which large 
trees have been left nere and there, pro- 
ducing at very fine effefi to the eye.—- 
Through this extended meadow a ftream, 
delightfully pure, wanders over fine gravel, 
while you trace its progr^fs by the copfea 
foi. in* o of 
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of hazle and alder, vocal with the fweeteft 
drains of woodland melody, and rich in all 
the fmaller wild fruits that abound in this 
diftridl- — In the immediate fcene you ace 
foothed with every thing that is beautiful, 
and in the furrounding ones, awed by all 
that ismajeftic— The lofty Corryander, the 
haunt of eagles and of clouds, towers be* 
hind \ before the lake fpreads its (till ex* 
panfe. Oppofite, the dark remains of the 
mod ancient foreft in Scotland borders the 
whole eaft fide of the lake; above it, rifes a 
mountain wooded almoft to the top, and 
beyond thefe awful folitudes appear rocks, 
.at whofc barren defolation the mind revolts. 
Of the inhabitants of this recefs, I can' only 
fay they are peaceful and induftrious, and 
fee m as mild and harmltfs as the (hcep, 
who are the fole (ubjelU of this realm of 
folitude. — I fhould tell you that" the lake 
contains two fmall wooded iflands, on which 
are fome fragments of buildings of the moll: 
remote antiquity. One is called the Ifle of 

Kings i 
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Kings ; the other that of Dogs. For there, it 
would appear, their Caledonian Majefties, 
who had here a hunting feat, ufed to confine 
Bran, and Snath, and all their other fol- 
lowers of the chace. — It was haymaking 
time; we worked at our neecjles, or wan- 
dered, at will, ali the long funfhine day 
in the haunt of. rocs. In the evening 
we had regularly a party on the water, 
and mufic— You ftart, but I am corredt. 
When our landlord's fon's had wrought 
till tea-time, they came in to reft, and 
whenever tea was over, they launched out 
their boat, which two of them rowed to 
the oppofite fide of the lake, while the 
third played on the violin fome of our fa- 
vourite old tunes, that brought you and 
your mufic full on my recolle&ion. But 
we were not merely regaled with airy 
founds; the ceatral gloom of the ancient 
forcft abounds in bilberries, ftrawberries, 
&c. ; and having others with us to haften 
the talk of gathering, we left the youths 

o 2 fifliing, 
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filling, retufned by twilight, and fupped on 
the tfout they caught, the fruit we gather- 
ed, and richer cream than ever your low- 
land eyes beheld,— This literally paftoral 
exCurfion has fet rtiy "pen in motion beyond 
ifty otf n expectations ; for I have fo far 
16ft tlte knack of writing on nothing that 
you once afcribed to me, that I feem now 
rtO longer able to write^ on any thing. — 
, Were I pofleffed of defcriptive talehts, C/s 
extravagarit joy on the birth of your fon 
toofildgiVe full room for their difplay. — As 
for rtit, the moral and melancholy turn 
fohich my thoughts have lately taken, leads 
hie t6 aflbdate even the cradle with the 
grave, its fure, however diftant fuc- 
teflfof.— 

" Birth's feeble cry, and death's deep difmal groan/ 9 

are very properly connected by our fa- 
vourite plaintive bard, whom by the bye 
1 am told it is not now the falhion to ad- 
"* inire.— — Dear J — y, continue to love me, 
till I learn the loft new fafhion of the heart t 

till 
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till I ceafe to have a ufte and feelings of my 
own, and to b£ in fome meafure guided by 
them.— I wonder when it will beCom,e 
fafhionable to regret that the grafs is nqt 
blue, or the Ikies green.— — C, whofe love 
of infancy is moft inordinate, regrets that 
fhe is not with you to aflift in nurfing ycujr 
heir.— How does Mr. B. relifh this change 
offcene? — Whether is lie moft di&urbcd 
by young mailer's cries, or aixxufed by h;s 
fmiles ?-— for I fuppofe he begins to relspc 
his little mufcles by this time.— Have yqu 
yet learned to admire the beauty, and find 
out the exprcflion of a countenance, which 
tp all unconcerned obfervers appears un- 
formed and vacant ?— Hard it would be 
indeed, to fupport the real cares and fa- 
tigues of a mother, were not fych ideal 
pleMures mingled with them. Pray beftow 
the charity of a letter upon me very foop. 
A little time from you will now be valued 
like the widow's mite, becaufe you can ill 
fpare it. You ufed to boaft, long fince, 

03 that 
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that when you had children, they would be 
better bred than mine or Mrs. S — 's. — Now 
comes the trial and the proof. — I heartily 
condole with Mrs, • ■ on the lofs of 

her fon, which will wound her pride, as well 
as her more tender feelings ; for I fuppofe 
lhe was vain of having him,— I too was 
vain once, but my vanity, I hope, is buried 
with the caufc of it.— — C— , 1 believe, has 
written your fifter. — I will when I can.— 
Mr. — - joins me in warm and Gnctfe 
wifhes that your fon jnay be a long conti- 
nued blefling to you both 5 and in beft re- 
fpeds to his father let me add a caution 
which painful experience difhtes.— Love 
him with moderation, as we ought to do 
every earthly thing.— Make my beft wifhes 
acceptable to your brothers and their mates, 
and thank the latter for me on C — 's ac- 
count, I am, my dear Mrs. B— > with 
much affcfl ion, ' * 

Yours truly. 
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LETTER CXLIX. 

TO MRS. B. ~ 

LAGGAN, FEBRUARY 13, 1 790. 
IIT DEAR MRS. B, 

1 HAVE deferred writing to you this long 
time* waiting the return of as much drcngth 
and fpirica as fhould enable me to do ic 
with fome degree of fulnefs and prccifion. 
—Though fomewhat better, I am far from 
well, and have been this week pad crowded 
with people coming to take leave of the 
young travellers, who go to-morrow. In 
the fir ft place, my mind is perfectly at eafe 
with regard to the depofit I am about to 
place in your hands i—fo much fo, that I 
(hall never think of giving you directions 
about it, convinced that, at this time -of 

04 life, 



life, and irr this ft age of educatior, yt>ur 
judgment is far more to be depended on 
than tny own.— The arduous tafk of forming 
her heart, and inftilling into her rfiind prin- 
ciples of moral rcttitude and devout fub- 
miffion to the fource of all goodneis, is, I 
hope, in fome degree performed. She is 
docUe, and willing to pleafe, without the 
Jeaft tindture of levity on the, one himd, or 
felf- conceit and ftubbornnefs on the other. 
—You will find her difpofed to pay you 
implicit obedience, on the beft of all prin- 
ciples, that of an interior conviftion, that 
you will -only order what is right.— It only 
remains for me to hint at the defeats I 
obferved, yet durft not blame, in her paft 
education, in which I have had little 

(hare. 

* • * * « • * 

Experience has taught me the evil of this. 
Kept conftantly to my needle (of which 
application many trophies remain), I was 

childilhly 
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childilhly ignorant of £ very tt^ing clfe whe? 

I got the charge of a family* 

* * . # * * * * 

But I hare employed her in this manner all 
winter, and find her fo afhamed of defir 
ciency, and willing to pleafe and be ufeful, 
that I hope fhe will conquer all indolent 
-habits*-— While abfent from us, fhe was 
(hue up with old people, without a com- 
panion, or any relaxation but what bookp 
afforded ; in thefe fhe took refuge, and in 
ithefe found confolation: but they werp 
taken without choice or feleftioa* She 

« 

has, from a kind of neceffity, read tflQrc, 
and perhaps refleded and digefted more, 
than any Mifs of her age you know. There 
is a certain thoughtful indolence, a degree 
of over-refinement, and an indifference 
towards ordinary characters, v and common^ 
though very ufeful things, to be feared, as the 
refujt of much knowledge early acquired* 
This is more eipecially to be feared in a 
mind that unices a degree of mafcuiirje 

05 , % folidity 
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folidity and habits of refle&ion, with the 
quicknefs and fenfibility common to the 
fex$ and fuch are generally thofe female 
minds that range beyond the ufual limits in 
fearch of knowledge and entertainment.— 
- However, we need not much fear; when 
our pupil enters her teens, and acquires the 
love, and drefs, and thirft, for amufrment 
natural to that period, all this may fcattcr 

like morning mifts. 1 do not, however, 

wilh her to read much at this time ; and 
what (he does read, I wiih to be of a moral 
and ferieus caft. — Let her write, dance, and 
attend a geographical clafs, with Mr. S— 's 
children. Drawing and mufic are both 
out of the queftion \ fhe has neither ear for 
the one, nor that turn of fancy which leads 
to excellence in the other.— Tinkling and 
daubing are tolerable amufements for the 
ftperabundant leifure of the wealthy, who 
have the means, as far as poffible, to make 
art fupply the defefts of nature ; -but I 
would not wade time and jnoney in fwirn- 

ming 
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ming againft the ftream, were it but to 
prevent the painful hypocrify of thofe who 
arc forced, from mere companion, to 
€t d— n with faint praife" miferablc mufic, 
and wretched drawing. I defpife the 
faffiionable frippery of fillagree, which 
neither difplays tafte, nor forms habits of 
attention and diligence. — Needle- work, 
good old court needle-work, is the thing. 
—It excrcifes fancy, fixes attention, and 
' by perfeverance and excellence in it, habi- 
tuates the. mind to patient application, and 
to thofe peaceful and ftill-life pleafures, 
which form the chief enjoyment of every 
truly amiable woman. —Ton is an epidem- 
ical frenzy, that follows and overtakes us 
every where, though we in following it can 
overtake it no where. — Would you believe 
it is partly to fhun this, that I was impatient 
to fend your protegee from her former 
abode, which is become gay and fafhionable, % 
in as great excefs as this is retired and 
rufticated. 

06 
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To remove her by fuch a quick tranfition 

- from abfolutc retirement to the beau monde* 
would be deftrudti ve to ail my views, whofe 
objtft it is to bring up my children in the 
utmoft frugality, fimplicity, and induftry^ 
and at the fame time gjve them that culture 
of mind, and infpire them with that pro- 

- prrtty and elegance of fentiment, which 
will dignify a blamtlefs and virtuous ob* 
fcurity, if that fhould be their lot, and form 
their manners to fuch foftnefs and decorum 
as would not difgrace a more eafy fituation, 
if prpvidence were plcnfed to beftow it upon 
them. You afk how people fecluded from 
the world are to acquire manner.—! anfyer 

/that where there is mind, there is always 
^manner, and when they are accuftomed to 
treat each other with gentlenefs.and coar- 
^ tefy, they will, feel that quick difguft at 
what is rude and inelegant, which contri- 
butes more than any inftru&ien to the 

refinement 
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refinement of manners.— -I am fare this 
homily has worn out your patience. I 
regret exceedingly that your filler is out of 
towrj, becaufe I could wifh M — to be with 
her every moment (he Ihould be abfent from 
you, except a few formal vifits, which (he 
may make to fome of my old acquaintance. 
Children at her age, can hardly be con- 
fidered as making any part of the com- 
pany, being rather an incumbrance. They 
however amufe themfelves, and enlarge 
their circle of ideas by being prefent in 
mixed companies ; but in general; I think 
they are more improved by being with 
thofe they knowbeftand can be eafy with, 
.becaufe they are more interested, and attend 
more to their converfation.— — -I am bpt 
too fenfibk of the lafk I imgx>fc, and the 
(trouble I :occafion you; /but you know not 
how defirous I am to have hcr;in a private 
family. More I will not fey; for it avails 
not to tease you iwich apologies + * » » • * 
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• •..;..«.« - With true eftecm 

and unbounded confidence, 

I am yours mod fincerely. 



LETTER CL. 



TO MRS. B. 



LAGGAN, OCTOBER 2, 1 792, 
MY DEAR MRS. B. 

X HAD the favour of your letter fome 
time ago, but a misfortune that happened 
to me foon after, put every thing elfe out 
of my head * nay, it did more, for my heart, 
once fo fufceptible of every impreflion of 
friendship and gratitude, has been for fome 
time dead to every fenfation but one.-— I 
am Aire you are furprized to hear me, at 
my time of life, and with fo large a family, 
mourning thus bitterly the lofs of a child 

whofc 
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whofe eternal happincfs I am a (Tared of; 
but you know not the affii&ing manner in 
which the flower of my family, the very 
image of my lamented Peter, was deftroyed 
by ignorance and. mifmanagement.— This 
fad reflection preys upon my mind, and its 
impreflion will never be wholly effaced.— 
I certainly was too proud and too fond of 
her ; yet how could I be otherwife ?— The 
delightful creature's fpirit, good nature, 
and animation, engaged every one that faw 
her.— Though a twin, (he was the (touted 
child of her age in the neighbourhood, and 
treated her poor weak fifter with fuch 
careful affe&ion.—I cannot go through the 
detail of her illnefs, and the manner of her 
death ; I have written it to C— , and I can 
write it no more.— Though fure of your 
Attention, though certain of all your fym- 
pathy, you will tell me my forrow is finful. 
It would be fo, if I wifiicd to reclaim from \ 
the Almighty the precious boon he has j 
refumed. Could a wi(h rcftore my darling 

to 
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to my bofom, I would not facrificc the 
Security of hef bllfe to indulge the fond fad 
yearnings of maternal tendernefs. — I could 
refign rayfeff (till to mourn in aril the bitter* 
nefs of a wounded fpirit, that ihe might ftitt 
rejoice in that felicity, u which eye hath 
not feen, nor ear heard, nor hath it entered 
into the heart of man to conceive" God 
is merciful as wellas juft in all his inflictions* 
though his defigns are not obvious to our 
dim reftri&ed view.— If my heart were not 
by far too much fixed on worldly chmgs, I 
fhould not require fo ftrong a fhock to 
loofen my affedtions from earth ; and if I 
felt this ftroke lefs acueely than I do, fc 
would not fo well fulfil that gracious pur*, 
pofe.— What you fay of your young friend's 
negligence, I allow to be true, but do nOt 
allow you the merit of the dtfeovery * for I 
not only found it out, but pointed it out to 
. your observation. You muft allow it will 
take fome time to unfpoil what people have 
iecn diligently fpoiling for years* 1 will 

not 
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not parade a rcqueft for your continued 
artcntion to her, which if ic required feli- 
citation, would not be worth foliciting.—- 1 
$m very confident it does rtor. — I am inter- 
rupted, and mult conclude abruptly.-— I 
received your lifter's letter, and was foothed 
if not coniblcd by her kind fympathy. — I 
now write to her through you, but hope 
foon to addrefs her perfonally.— I have 
too long negle&cd poor M-~, but what 
Juvc I not negletted ?— Tel} me whedaer 
y^ur. children have had the mcafles yet.—- 
Lcc inc know how you have been amguicd 
»c the Fairly, and every xhfog *lfe that will 
awaken me,— I am now a proper object for 
your a&ive benevolence. Mr. G. fends 
his beft regards to yoii and Mr, Brown, 
whom he always remembers.— Adieu, my 
dear J— y # So much for auld lang fyne* 
I an* indeed, yours unalterably. 
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LETTER CLf. 



TO MRS. B. 



LAGGAN, JULY 23, 1^3** 
MY DEAR MRS. B. 

IF I had not been dying all winter, and 
half killed with fatigue all fummcr in con* 
fequence, from the number of thing! ne- 
glected which I was unable to overtake, ic 
would have been unpardonable in me to 
have been thus long filent to you, on whofe 
friendfhip I fet fo great and juft a value. 
Mrs. S— — - fcys you had a Gck child in 
your arms. This, I take for gran:ed, was 
William, whom I know to be as fine a child 
as M— defcribed. 1 think if there was 
any danger fhe would have mentioned it 
more ferioufly*— — I am charmed to hear 
you arc fo well pieafed with — , nor do 

I much 
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I much wonder at it, confidcring that there 
are many youifms about her, though flie 
wants that fpirit of accuracy by which you 
were fo early diftinguilhed. — She is adiive, 
lively, and has an ardent, generous difpo- 
fition. This does not evaporate in pro- 
feffion, but labours rather to ferve, than to 
pleafe. — For all your partiality, I ftill think 
fiie has many of the awkwardneffes which 
diftinguifh an unbred girl — Yet I willingly 
allow, it is not quite a vulgar awkward- 
nefs i for as I formerly obferved to you, 
where there is mind, there is always, to a 
certain degree, manner.-— Mifs O. and I 
ufed to call ihat embarraflment j which 
refults from much feeling and fpirit, joined 
with little ufage of the world.— -I believe a 
certain portion of indifference muft go 
towards the compofuion of perfc& falhion- 
able eafe, — You muft be fully fatisfied with 
yourfelf before you can be fully convinced 
that every one elfe is fatisfied with you, and 
the contrary idea is painful and embarrafling, 

—I give 
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—I give, you joy of the nephew of niece 
you are about to acquire,*^ Your fiJJer is 
aftoni&ed at my calling this a joyful even;. 
— No wonder, confidering how I am 
worried and \yprn out with fqch acquifirions. 
—Yet people here, though they fhould be 
at the utmoftlofs how to fuppprt their chil- 
dren, ftill continue to rejoice, at ^very ad- 
dition, and confider the lofs of offspring as 
the greateft misfortune that can poflibly 
befal a family .-^Thofe who live in towns 
and highly civilized focieties, where fuc/i- 
humberlef* little fonjethings become neeef- 
faryto make up the £ucu total of felicity, 
have no idea how ftrong the great firnple 
outlines of what conftitutes happinefs in : a 
ftate of nature, are drawn on the untmored 
heart, — Without reafoning or refledting, 
fuch hearts find the ftrongeft, and mod plea- 
furable emotions excited merely by the 
exercife of tender and laudable affc&ions. 
•—Strangers to falfe refinement, and inca- 
pable, from want of cultivation, of that 

exalted 
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exalted enjoyment that afifes from fenti- 
mental attachment, grounded on ifttelle&ual 
excellence, the ties of nature, the cc cha- 
rities" of life are the great fources of their 
tomforr, and fweeten all their hardfhips* 
* ' Since bad feafdns, and new modes of 
farming, have impoverifhed the peafaritry, 
I do not think there is a poor tenant in 
this parifh, but what is in fome meafure 
fupported by his children. — And there is 
no inftance of one failing in this tender 
retribution.— Brought up with generous 
fentiments, but frugal and felf-denying 
habits,' they are not like the children of 
Itixory and indulgence, whofe defires go 
always beyond their acquifnions, and leave 
nothing for bounty or for gratitude.— 
Neither are they like the groveli'ng'offspring 
of callous vulgarity, who are taught to 
glean and hoard and think for fclf only.— -• 
I have fambltd as ufual. — But I believe I 
at firft meant to remark how infenfibly, in 
bourie of time, we in fome degree adopt 

the 
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the habits and prejudices of thofe about us, 
even while we pity their ignorance, and 
fancy ourfclves more enlightened. — For 
my part, I have learnt to rejoice at the birth 
of people's fifteenth child, and to liften to 
(lories of apparitions and predi&ions with 
as much indulgence, though with lefs cre- 
dulity, than N. B. Halhed excrcifes towards 
Brothers. For inftmce, t'other day, my 
dairy- maid, who has been above feven 
years in the houfe, and is a pious maiden, 
and a petfedt treafury of local and tradi- 
tionary anecdote, told me a ftory, which I 
am going to translate literally for your 
behoof, and which I was forced to hear 
with a face of belief, for fear of being 
thought an infidel— I muft premife that 
our dairy- maids always fpeak very wifely 
to the cows, though it is only in rare 
inftances, like this, that the cowsanfwer 
them. — c< Yefterday fortnight, (I am fure it 
is very true, for I faw a man with thefe eyes 
that faw the dairy-maid), the minifler of 

7 M— ne 
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M— nc in Athol, you know— well, his 
dairy-maid wont into the byre, and put out 
all the cows but one, who lay down and 
would not move.— c Get up/ fays the dairy- 
maid ; *I won't get up/ fays the cow; — c but 
you (hall/ replied the damfel a little (larded. 
— * Go to your mailer, and bid him come 
here/ fays the cow. — So the girl went, and 
her matter came to the byre-— * Get up/ faid 
he to the cow; 'no, I won't/ faid (he, C I want 
to fpeak to you/ — • Say on, faid her matter, 
fmce you are permitted. 9 — The cow begun ; 
* Expedl a fummer of famine, a harveft of 
blood, and a winter of tears.' — So then the 
cow went about her buHners."— -Now 
this fine (lory gains ample credit, and it 
would be thought impiety to doubt it.— 
Could you have thought there cxifted 
manners and opinions fo primitive as thofe 
which aie dill preferved in the paritti of 
Laggari ?— Will you condemn or laugh at 
my Angularity, when 1 tell you that I am fo 
wearied and difgufted with feeing ignorant, 

con- 
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eonceited, and irreligious coxcombs, form 
abfufd pretentions to reafon and philofophy, 
by affe&ing to defpifc all that Newton, 
Boyle, Locke, and other lights aad orna* 
ments of their fpecies believed, and all that 
infpiTation and piety have taught, chat I 
begin to think my poor Anne's credulity 
tnore tolerable than fuch cold hearted fcep- 
ticifm.^— I would, at any rate, fooner liften 
to the fad predictions of either Achilles'* 
ftorfe, or the minifter of M — 's cow, than 
to many " dreamers of gay dreams," who 
Imagine themfelves " wit's oracles.". No 
doubt the true line lies between credulity 
and fcepticifm ; but if L quit that, let me 
go where I am led by the imagination and 
the heart. — Did you but know how very, 
very bufy I have been all day, having twenfy 
people at work, cutting our winter fuel in 
the mots, and only one fervant at home tti> 
provide food for all thefe, with fittle aid, 
you would think my writing all this duff, 
now tha t every body is afleep, as great an 

exertion 
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exertion as that of the minifter of M— 's 
cow.— I bid you drowfily adieu, for the 
firft larl; is warning me to bed, like an owl 
as I am. 



M* 
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LAGGAN, JUNE II, 1 798. 
MY DEAR MRS. B., 

JDELIEVE I fet a due value on your kind 
letter, and confider it as a mark of particu- 
lar attention in you to write me fo fully, 
confidering how much you are always oc- 
cupied j but the bearer, one of your warmeft 
well-wifhcrs, who has been on the wing of 
departure for fome time paft, has (tilt per* 
fuaded me to defer writing, that (he may 
have the plcafurc of delivering my letter.--. 
i am happy to find you have in fome degree 
^recovered your compofure.— - So many 
vol. in. v friends 
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friends to comfort and fympathize with, f$ 
many duties to perform, and fo full a fenfc 
of the value and importance of thefe duties 
as you poffefs, I always flattered myfelf 
would cxercifc your mind, and prevent you 
from (inking under a calamity, not the lefs 
fevere for being a commQn one.— I know 
'tis the fafhion to feel too delicately to bear 
the mention of the departed j— - but I judge 
of your fenfaxions by my own* — I (hould 
not like indeed to hear fo fine a chord 
touched by a harlh or heavy hand, or haftily 
bru&ed over j but the dill fmall voice of 
fympatby, fomraoning back the image of 
what m/ foul loved, would add a foothing 
foftnefe to the remembrance of what I never 
could forget*— When we contemplate that 
"awful futurity to which we are all batten- 
ing, encthinks the terrors are fmoothed, and 
the obfcuricy lighted up>, by the hopes of 
meeting again what we have vainly wiflied 
to catch a fleeting hold of while here,— To 
think that creatures formed for the glorious 

jxurpofc 
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purpdfc of endlefs felicity, have pafled from 
our bofoms and from our arms, to the en- 
joyment of blifs unfpeakablc,— ~what a 
pleafing reflection, what an incitement ta 
ran the race that is fct before u c , without 
feintnefs or wearying!*— Such contempla- 
tions mount us, and rtiould 

•* Moont the foal to heaven, nor ever glance. 
At ma* anraptur'd, uotnflam'd. " 

—I rejoice to hear how emulous your fon 
is of his coufin's unrivalled fuperiority ovet 
other children, — How happy you and your 
lifter are in your children, and in each 
other !— How proud fhould I be if I had a 
fon equally felicitous of mental improve* 
mentj but I have a great deal of comfort, 
and it would ill become me to repine be- 
caufe I have not a great deal more. — I am 
glad to hear you had the fociety t>f your 
admired friends the R— - s of Leicefter fo 
long.— .How did you get Mr. B/s flaming 
loyalty balanced with their love of liberty 
and liberal opinions ? I think you would 

p % be 
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be put to it.— Though I know I fliaU lofe 
fome of Mr. B/s efteem by ft, I muft con- 
fefs I have long had a mod difloyal plot for 
cheating the revenue, by ftnugglirig a little 
highland whifky to him. Finding a qualm 
q( confcience at defrauding my dear native 
country in this alarming exigence, I have 
made but a fmall eflay towards roguery, 
with the pious intention of doing more 
if this fucceeds j but if his patriotifm flioold 
prove too ftrong, both for his love of me 
and of whifky, I beg he may not throw the 
bottles out at the window in the fiift hear, 
but pour them forth as a libation to the 
king and conftitution * not forgetting the 
brave Swifs, for whom I am fure he mourns 
as much as we do*— I will tell you nothing 
ofmyfrlf, but leave all that to C*-— , who 
is a living and faithful witnefs, ready to re- 
cord every important particular refpe&ing 
me and mine.— If you knew the tendernefs 
and flrength of the ties by which fhc and I 
have been held together for ttn years part,, 

ycu 
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you would pity me for relaxing them by thfc 
reparation : broken I hope they will never 
be. Your fitter has given you particulars* 
and I cannot enlarge, for my time is broken 
in upon tvery moment with'peoplc coming 
to take leave of her, Remember me very 
particularly to Mr. B — and Mr. John, I 
have to thank you for your attention to my 
fon, with every other kindnefs. Why is 
not gratitude to be weighed or meafurcd* 
that you might know the extent of mine ? 

Adieu molt kindly* 



*■». 



LETTER CLIIL 



LAGGAN, MAT. 7, l800» 
JtfY DEAR M&S. R> 

WHY am I fo dead to .memory ?— If 
you and your fitter thought half as much 
of me as I do of you, you could not be fo 

p 3 forgetful 
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iorgetful and filent. Yet I will hoc blame 
you. — I hear from C— ne you arc both 
much occupied in the hard talk of attend- 
ing your brother in an illnefs which ap- 
pears dangerous.— -You may believe he and 
his family have my fincereft fympathy.— 
His goodnefc of heart, and conflant kind** 
nefs and good- will to me, made me always 
take a great intcreft in him. I am ex- 
tremely concerned to find that the domeftic 
comforts you all fa eminently poffefied 
have of late becn^ in different ways, inter- 
rupted and embittered; hut this is the lot 
qf humanity.— The cup of forrow is in con* 
ftant circulation, we mud all drink,, and 
moft of us drink deeply. — It is not material 
whether your turn or mine come firft J the 
thing is to benefit by the draught} for it 
requires very litde fclf- examination K> con- 
vince us that we are unequal to profperity, 
and unable to fuftain it without either grow- 
ing carelefs and felfi # fb, or attaching our- 
felves too ftrongly to the things that periflu 

to 
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to the utter cxclufion of thofc which .ire 
fhortly to be our all. — For my own part, 
the truth of the pfalmift's emphatic defcrip- 
tion of our nature, that " Man walketh ip 
a vain (how, and difquietcth Mmfelf in 
vain-," was never fo ftrongly impreft on jtny 
mind as at this very tiroe.-«-There is not a 
pcrfpn I care for in this country that is not 
iunk in grief, from the k>fs of fome near 
and dear connexion, — loft, fome of them* 
in the moft aggravating manner, by dread- 
ful accidents, duels from trifling caufes, and 
the fcourge of war, which has fo long defo- 
laced the nations, though we are but begin- 
ning to feel its worft horrors.— In Holland 
there fell five or fix officers whom I well 
knew, or was fome way connected with.—- 
My reflexions are to the lad degree folemn 
and gloomy, and I ft ill imagine myfelf fur* 
rounded by the hovering (hades of the de-r 
parted.— It is ducky for me that the tafk of 
nurfing, be fides unufual exertions in do- 
med ic majtters* which I am obliged to 

i 
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make, fo far cngrofs me, that I am not at 
full leifure to contemplate the dark fcenery 
which imagination continually prefents.— 
Indeed there is no room for* the play of 
fancy j real evils furround me, ficknefs, 
aggravated by famine, calls our attention 
daily, hourly, tor new objedts of diftrefs, I 
©rice thought to fnatch a fortnight to fee 
tny children and embrace you both.— But 
it will not be.— The paftor ts appointed by 

4 

the duke to overlook the diftribution of 
grain which he charitably allots to his te- 
nants.— -He does not, on that account, go 
to Edinburgh, as he once intended, and I 

cannot leave him. If you fee C. S— > 

tell her this letter has cod me fuch an effort 
that (he muft excufe my not writing to her. 
•—She feems very fenfible of your attention' 
in her prcfent delidate ft ate.— What indeed 
does (he not owe to you ?— I conclude in- 
great haftp *, but (hall be, while I exift, 
truly, kindly yours. 
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LETTER CUV. 

JANUARY %6j f80I. 
MT DBA ft MRS. B., 

1 took your laft letter very kindly indeed, 
though my long delay in anfwering appears 
rather againft me. This young family of 
mine, which feems deftined to be ever 
young and ever growing, engroffcs me more 
than ever, as I crow morp fhan ever indif- 
ferent about other matters of this world.-— 
Not that I love them better than formerly, 
but I love other things lefs. And though I 
have not, as yet, made any extraordinary 
progrefs in that cify and pleafant fcience of 
felf-iove, I (till love myfclf fo well as toJy 
the approaches of defpondency* whom I 
confider as coufin-german to defpair* and 
the beft mere earthly refuge I know Ucon- 

ftant 
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ftant earneft employment. Yet I could 
contrive to find time to write, if I could 
findfpirits; but all the melancholy events 
of the laft year, with their more melancholy 
.confequences, did (o overwhelm me, when 
I endeavoured to write to any one whom I 
knew to be confeious of my feelings, that 
I Ihrunk from what ufed to be my confola- 
tion.— My heart has bctri ,fafofte»ed, fo 
melted by diftrefs, that I feel more than ever 
the kindnefs of my few remaining friends.—- 
I cling to them in idea with a ftronger grafp* 
—The value you exprefs for my corref* 
pondencc, and (he fenfe you retain of our 
long endeared intimacy, is a cordial to my< 
fick heart.— 1 am cheared by the -rcfle&ien 
how much Providence has fuited the kind 
and degree of comfort allotted to me to 
my tafte and inclination, — indulging my 
love of freedom and tranquillity, and giving 
mc a warm intereft in fo many worthy 
hearts, and making thofe with which mine 
was moft intimately blended, all I could 

wifln 
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wiihr— Without this the world would Jwrc 
been a defart to me, and all t its n\o& envied 
enjoyments fplendid trifles.— You will re- 
joice to hear, after all the forrows and fad 
privations I have fuffered, that I have an 
inert a flag (lock of comfort in my ft chUdren. 



Such have been my comforts under this 
illnefs. How many, many languifti in vain 
amidft fplendor and affluence for thefe high, 
peculiar ble flings, that can only be given 
or received by minds of a certain defcrip- 

tion.« How are Mr, B/s monarchical 

fpirits fupported under the triumphs of the 
great conful ?— We arc here all in fack- 
cloth and afties. — I did not give myfelf 
credit for fo much public fpirit as this oc- 
cafion has called forth.— My blood really 
chilled with horror and anguifli. Alas, for 
the poor Swifs!— I fancy the wits of all your 
politicians are (harpened by hunger. — We 
are better off than moft of our ncighbhours. 

—Our 
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—Our crop, I hope, will feed us till the new 
one comes.-— 1 wrote your After about a 
commiflion of rice for the duke's tenants, 
/Which I thought your brother might pro- 
cure. We long to hear from you.— Mr, 
G**— joins cordially in every good wi(h 
to you and yours, with your affectionate 
friend. 



THE END. 
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